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The 10 Edition, ornamiented with Cuts newly defgned a id hy 
elegantly engrayed by Mr. Taylor, 3 


HE FAIR CIRCASSIAN, 6 


| By the late Dr. CroxaLL, when a Gentleman Commoner 
of Oxford. To which are now firſt added, the Royal Manual, and y 
_ ſeveral occaſional Poems, by the ſame Author, : 


=, * young ae Geography, with 8 88 price zo: 64. in 


3 Philips's Splendid Shilling 44 Poems, with Cuts, 26. 6 
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Genuine Memoirs of Maria, 2 vol. 48. ei 
Laidies Complete Letter Writer, 28. 64. in Py 
The Diſcovery, 2 vol. 5s. ſewed. 

The Complete London . 

The Surpriſes of Love, in four Novels, 36. bawid, - 

Johnſon's Complete Letter Writer, 2s. bound in red. 


The ENGLISH-THEATRE, containing twenty Co- 
medies and twenty Tragedies; being the moſt valuable Plays, 


which have been ede on the Inti * and now ' ſelefted 
from the following Authors : | 


3 Sir Richard Steele, Neger Hoadly, 8 
Sir John Vanburgh, Mr. Farquhar, 
Aaron Hull, Eſq; Mr. Otway, 

lohn Dryden, Eſq; Mr. Congreve, 
* 7 0 Cibber, Ela 1 - Mr. Rowe, 
. Addiſon, Blqg; | Mr. Lilto, 
Joftr Young, $a, Mrs. Centlivre, &c. 
0 In eight Volumes in Twelves, Price „ 


| Primed for T. Lownvpes in Fleet Street. 
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To Her GRACE the 


DUTCHESS 
oF 


MARLBOROUGH 


Mapa, 


DDRESSES, unauthorized by 
Merit, are too frequent, and 
(what ſhould Bs more W often 


* ſucceſsful. 


I would willingly approach in, what 
1 think, the beſt Shape, and chooſe 
rather to appear dreſs d in the Opinion 
of the Town, than * own.” 
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9 ave been {avoid with. the general 


Approbation, yet am ſtill conſcious of 
Weakneſs, and know not where to ſue 


more properly for Protection, than to 


Your GRaAck : Believe this, Madam, 
when I aſſure You that I will always 
ſacrifice * Intereſt—to uy Wr. 


"1am an — 55 © Flattery, w_—_ 


therefore, to be ſure to be thoroughly 
diſengaged from it, apply te to a Perſon 
who wants it not. e 


* Gel of Mind 1 vie con- 
ſtantly conſidered beyond that of the 


Perſon; and when 1 ſay that you are a 
Goop Woman, I think I ſay more than 


1 ſhould by ſtiling You a GREAT 


Dorckzss: By confirming Vourſelf 
BY Guſt, you e — proved 


! 8 A Yourſelf 


DEDICATION. 
Yourſelf the latter : In this laſt Opinion 
I apply myſelf to the World—not to 
Your Grace, conſcious that You are 
the only Perſon —_ will not join in it. 
DS have little Title to addreſ Your 
 Gracs, more than in the Aſſurance 
that the ſmalleſt Merit does not go un- 
regarded by You : I confeſs myſelf ob- 
ſcure, but ſhall not think fo if Your 
Gracs looks upon me with the Eye 
of Favour; for, believe me, I have more 
Ambition to merit Your Gzac E 8 
Eſteem than any other Conſideration 
that may be ſuggeſted, and ſhall ever think 
myſelf honoured in ſubſcribing myſelf, 


Your GRACE S my devoted, 
myſt obedient, 


and mf humble $ er van. 
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P R E F A C E. 


O obviate any Criticiſm that may; juſtly fall 
upon the Inaccuracy of this Play, I judged 
it neceſſary to publiſh a few Lines as an Apology 
for the Liberties I have taken with the Hiſtory, 
and the Faults that may appear to the judicious Rea- 
der: And though the uncommon and general 

Applauſe it has met with in the Repreſentation 
may ſeem to make it unneceſſary, yet without it 

I could not acquit myſelf to my own. Judgment. 
And firſt, as to the Liberties I have taken with 
Hiſtory, I hope I may be forgiven my introducin 
the Queen, who was in France at the Time : 5 
have laid the Action of the Play; but it being a 
Story barren of Female Characters, I was induced 
to make her appear; and becauſe I thought there 
would very naturally ariſe a pleafing Diſtreſs at 
their Parting, which I have introduced at. the 
Beginning of the Fourth Act. 

Again, to heighten the Diſtreſs in the laſt Act, 
and to bring on One ſuppoſed to receive and con- 
vey the Advice better, that the King ſends by 
him to.his eldeſt Son CHARLES, JaMEes appears, 
who at that Juncture was in Holland: I have 
made an Excuſe for CROMWELL's coming to the 


x Ning, 


PRE Dod 7, 
King, becauſe I thought an Interview between 
them was neceſſary, and would add to the Spirit 
of the whole. "pp 
I am not conſcious of any other Liberties I 
have taken, except heightening the Characters of 
FairRFAx and his Lady, which has added a 
Warmth to the Piece, and in ſome meaſure ſup- 
_ plied the Want of real Matter to conſtitute Five 
Acts: The other Perſons in the Drama are as 
ſtrongly characteriſed, and as impartially, as I had 
Ability, and the Shortneſs of the Time would 
„ 9 BE 
There were ſome Speeches omitted in the Re- 
preſentation, which I have reſtored in Print, and 
the Reader may particularize them, if he thinks 
it worth while, by remarking a Comma prefixed 
bw each: Line. 5 5 
I muſt now do myſelf the pleaſure to addreſs 
thoſe Gentlemen of known Judgment and great 
Candour, whoſe Corrections (though in ſo ſhort 
a time for making them) have done me Honour, 
and given Reputation to the Piece: Some I have 
not an Opportunity of thanking perſonally, and 
therefore do it thus publickly, and declare, 
that nothing could equal the Juſtneſs of their 
Remarks, but their Sincerity and Humanity in 
delivering them. 558 1 
I now throw the Piece before the Reader, and 
hope it will prove as agreeable an Entertainment 
in the Cloſet, as it ſeemed to be upon the Stage. 
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By a FRIEND. 


Spoken by Mr. GIFFARD. 


IN former Times, when Wit was no Offence, 
And Men ſubmitted to be pleas'd with Senſe— 

Then was the Stage fair Virtue's fav' rite School, 

| Scourge of the Knave, and Mirror of the Fool. 

Here oft the Villain's conſcious Bluſh wou d riſe, 

And Fools become, by viewing Folly, wiſe. 
Ous Bard, as then, deſpiſes Song and Dance, 

The Notes of Italy, and Figs of France. 

With home Diſtreſs be nably hopes to move, 

And fire each Boſom with its Country's — 

So much a Briton --— that be ſcorns to roam. 

To foreign Climes, to fetch his Hero home 

Conſcious, that in "theſe Scenes is clearly ſhown 

Britain can boaſt true Heroes of her own. 

Murder avow'd by Law be boldly paints; 

Heroes and Patriots, Hypocrites and Saints: 

Rebellion fighting for the publick Good, 

And Treaſon ſmiling in a Monarchs Blood. 

Party, be dumb in each pathetic Scene, 

Our Muſe to-night aſſerts an honeſt Mean; 

Shews you a Prince triumphant o'er bis Fate, 

Glorious in Death, as in Misfortunes Great: 

By Nature virtuous, though miſ-led by Slaves, - 

55 Tools of Power, by Sycophants and Knaves. 
When CaarLEs ſubmits to Factions deadly Blow, 

What loyal Heart but ſhares the Monarch's 2 oe? 

Mor hiſs Maria's Grief, ye gentle Fair, 

Claims the ſad Tribute of a tender Tear. 

From Britiſh Scenes to-night we hope Applauſe, 

And Britons, ſure, will aid a Fn Cauſe. 


Dramatis 


Dramatis Perſonæ. 


M E N. 


King ChAxLEVS, 

Duke of York, 
Duke of GLoucESTER, 
_ Biſhop Jvxoxn, . 
Duke of Richuoxp, 
Marquis of Linpsey, 
OL1iveR CROMWELL, 
FAIRFAX, 
BraDsSHaw, 

IszTON, 15 
Colonel ToMLINSON, 


Mr. e 
Maſter GiyrARD. 


Maſter W. HAMH To. 


Mr. HAvARD. 

Mr. BA RDTIN. 

Mr. RIcHARDSO⁰N. 
Mr. WRIOCHT. 
Mr. Jounson. 
Mr. Rosco. 

Mr. W. GreranD. 


Mr. HAMlL rox. 


WOMEN. 


Queen, 
| Princeſs ELIZaBZETR, 
Lady FAIRBAX, 


Mrs. GrirrARp. 


Miſs Noxxis, 
Mrs. RontrrTs. 


SCENE party at K. James“ 8. n Whitehall; 


Kine CHARLES I. 


ACT L SCENE I 


Enter Biſhop Juxox and Duke of RicnmonD. - 


1 Jvxox. 
OOD Day, my Lord; ifina Time like this, 
Aught that is fortunate or good can happen; 
When Deſolation, wedded to Deſpair, 
Strides o'er the Land and marks her Way with Ruin: 
Plenty is fled with Juſtice ; Rage and Rapine 


Have robb'd the widow'd Matron, England, quite, 


And left her now no Dowry—but her Tears. 
RichHÿõ] Db. 
ls it then certain that the lawleſs Cantos: 
Have form'd a Court of Juſtice (fo tes cal] 4 
To bring the 8 to „ 
e OT 
| 1 moſt true: 
And tho FI Lords refus'd to join the Bill, 
Yet they proceed without em: Lawleſs Man! 
nn at laſt will 9 USO 
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i Krino*CHARLES 
Thy daring Inſolence extend, when Kings 


Feel from a Subject-Hand the Scourge of Pow'r? 


Where may an injur'd Monarch hope for Safety, 
If he not find it in his People's Hearts? | 
_ RrenMonD. 
: O Nasesy, NaszBy,! what a deadly Stroke 
Was thy ill-fated Field to Royalty! 
On thy Succeſs depended Monarchy : 
The Fate of Rebels and the Fate of Kings 
Hung on thy Battle; but thou, faithleſs too, 
Conſpir'd with Faction to o'erthrow us all, 
And bring to ſight theſe more than bloody Ti imes. 
Juxon. 
To-. morrow does the black Tribunal ſit; 
When Majeſty is cited to appear 
Before his Tyrant- Subjects: O prepoſterous! 
Is't not as bad as if theſe Rebel - Hands 


Shou'd from their Seats tear forth the ruling Eyes, 


Whoſe Watch directs the Body's Uſe and Safety? 
R1icamMonD. 
It cannot be! Tis not in Cruelty 
To think of ſpilling Royal Blood : Mercy ſure, 
And the pretended Juſtice of their Cauſe, 
| Will ſave em from the Weight of ſo much Guilt. 
_ Fox0N. 
| What added Guilt can that black Boſom 181. 
That has ſhook off Allegiance to its King? 
Whole Seas of common and of noble Blood 
Will not ſuffice, the Banquet muſt be crown'd, 
And the Brain heated with the Blood of Kings. 


But ſee where CRoMwELL comes! Upon his Brow 


Diſſimulation ſtamp'd : If I can judge 
By Lineament and Feature, that Man's Heart 
Can both contrive, and execute, the worſt, 

And the moſt daring Actions yet conceiv'd. 
HOT * reſolute and wile 


He 


Ruin HAAR LES 1. 


15 
He ne' er betrays his Meaning till he acts, a 
And ne'er looks out but with the Eye of Purpoſe : 
His Head ſo cool, that it appears the Top 
Of Alpine Hill, clad with flow-walting Snow; 
His Execution rapid as the Force 
Of falling Waters thund'ring down its Baſe. 
Let us avoid him, for my conſcious Soul 
Fears him 1 in Wonder, and in Praiſe condemns him. 


$5 : — [Excunt, 
| Enter ä Crow ELL, 


CromwtLt. 55 

"Now, thro? che Maze of gloomy Policy, | 
Has fire-ey'd Faction work d her Way 0 Light, 
And deck'd Ambition in the Robe of Power. 
Our Fears in CHARLEs's Safety are remov'd, 
And but one Blow remains to fix our State 
The lopping off his Head. No more the Royal Tree 
Shall, from Legitimacy's Root, preſume 
To ſprout Male. Tyrant Branches: Commonwealths 
Own no hereditary Right, unleſs our Worth 
Shine equal to our Birth : Wherefore at once 
Down with Nobility—The Commons rule ! 
Avaunt Prerogative and Lineal Title, 
And be the Right to riſe ſuperior Merit. , 


Enter FAIRFAX, 


FAIRFAX. 

I was to el you, „ Si. ſome lab' ring Doubts, 
Which, in th* Uncertainty of theſe ſtrange 3 
Call for the Ray of Clearneſs, make me preſs 

(Perhaps unſeaſonably) to your Ear. 
You will forgive the Impatience of a Man, 
Who Ours to be * To Exam ple. 


CROMWELL. 


1 — een hs r IT" aan v 
8 ——— — at to 


4233 * » * 1 


— dt ar rs AE 


=» 4 
« a — Rn 
; CA Dao ln or 
A Sie FH Se rar or ae 


p 
. nn As) 4 2 
2 PPP 


— 


3 — 


— ———— — 


bs 
3 
; 
WW 
43 
* 
A 
1 
4 5 
* 
* 4 
2 
3 
"7 
4 
41:9 
7 
HW 
-H 
7 : 
43x 
£{ 
7 
: 
» 
Be 
5 
H l 
Wy 
. 
1 
bo: 
£18 
0 
* 
97 
5 
* 
4 
:Y 
" 
mY 
* 
* 
i 
2 
»£ 
fi 4 
f 
* 
4 
$4] 
1 
wa 
WJ 
uh 
* XX 
0 
* 1 
5 
"I. 
oy 
* 
&} 
LY 
by. 
1 
1 
2 
4 
3 
52 
* 
. 


\ 

= 
, 
$: 
- 
N 
„ 
1 
; a 
1 
1 
:4 
1 | 
of 


TE — —ü 2 - - 
Cy 21 Bo mags 72 —z 
E — 


16 King CHARLES: 1. 


BF, CroMweLt. 

| Good Fatnrax; ſpate me; I am ill at Words, | 
And utter badly where I mean Reſpect; IX 
Uncouth my Anſwers are to Truth and Plainneſs, 

But to a Compliment T ner cou'd ſpeak: 

Let cou'd you look into my ſecret Mind, 

There my Soul ſpeaks to Fairrax, as to one 
Book d in the faireft Page of my Eſteem, 

k And written on my Heart.— Butto your Doubts. 

e ene 
Jou may remember, Sir, when firſt my Sond. 
My Fortune, Life, and ſtill yet more—my Honour, 
Were all engag'd to fight the Cauſe of Juſtice; 
You ug with me, the Wrongs to be redreſs d 

Mere the Attempts upon the Subjects Right, 

The unregarded Laws, and bold Defign 
| To ſtretch Prerogative to boundleſs Rule. 

Deſign full fair and noble! And th* Event, 

Has crown'd our utmoſt Wiſhes: England owns 

No arbitrary Sway; The King's eue 

Are all difpers'd, or the Remains fo few, 

They are not worth a Fear; The King himſelf 
In cloſe Confinement.-—Now let Reaſon judge, 

And blend Diſcretion with Succeſs, 
Let us be juſt—bur let us ſtop at Juſtice, 
Nor by too haſty Zeal o feel the Mark. 

The Roman Spirits, ſavage as they were, 

When they determin'd to Labolh Z 
Shed not the Blood of Tarquin, but expell'd. him: 
And ſhall we, Owners of the Chriftiati Law, 

Where Merey ſhines the foremoſt Attribute, 

Be harder to appeaſe? If not more mild, 

Let us nat be more cruel than Barbarians: 

| CrarLEs graſp'd, we own, at arbitrary Sway, 

And wou'd have been a Tyrant—for which Crime 


The Kingdoms he was Th to, we have ſeiz'd; 1 


Fs 


-— 


K IN G CHARLES I. 17 
But let us not deſpoil him of his L e. 
Crowns as the Gift of Men, Men may reſume, 
But Life, the Gift of Heaven, let Heaven diſpoſe of, 
CROMWELL. 

Well have you weigh'd each growing Circumſtance, 
And held Diſcretion in the niceſt Scale: 

Our Fears remov'd, the Subject Right reſtor'd; 
What have we more to do, than to fit down, 
And each enjoy the Vineyard of his Toil? 

*Tis true: but yet ſome Clamours are abroad; 
Petitions daily crowd the Parliament, | 
That loudly call for Juſtice on the King: 

Imputing to his Charge'the Guilt of Murders, 
The Deſolation that has bared the Land, 

And ſwept the Crops of Plenty from our Fields. 

- Farreax. 

What, ſhall the Rabble judge? thoſe ſervile Curs, 
Who, as they eat in Plenty, ſnarl Sedition, 
Are theſe to be regarded? | 

Chor LL. 
Lou miſtake me: 
»Tis not thee Outcries only; but indeed, 
Thoſe who ſee farther, and with better Judgment, 
Fear while he lives, his F riends will never die, 
But by ſome Foreign Force or Home Deſign, 

May ſometime ſhake the Safety of the State 
Beſides they ſpeak of an approv'd good Ma: im, 
Remove the Cauſe and the Effect will ceaſe.” 

O worthy Fairrax!- thou art wiſe and valiant: 
I have ſeen thee watch Occaſion, *till Advantage 
Came ſmiling to thy Arms: and crown'd thy Patience: 
And then in Fight, I have beheld thy Sword 
Out-fly the Pace of peſtilential Air, 
And Kill 1 in Multitudes. 
_ Farrrax. 
* Sir, torheur. 


B CROMwW EIL. 


36 KINGS CHARLES E 
„ 7 IF- 
__ "Good FaRTAx, ſpate me; I am ill at Words, 
And utter badly where I mean Refpet; 
Uncouth my Anſwers are to Truth and Plainneſs, 
But to a Compliment I ne er cou'd ſpeak: 
Let cou'd you look into my ſecret Mind, 
There my Soul ſpeaks to FAIR T Ax, as to one 

Book 'd in the faireft Page of my Eſteem, 

And written on my Heart. But to your Doubts. 
5 C 5 

You may remember, Sir, when firſt my Sword, 
My Fortune, Life, and ſtill yet more—my Honour, 
Were all engag'd to fight the Cauſe of Juſtice 
You thought with me, the Wrongs to be redreſs'd 

Mere the Attempts upon the Subjects Right, 

The unregarded Laws, and bold Deſign 

Io ſtretch Prerogative to boundleſs Rule. 

Deſign full fair and noble! And th' Event. 
Has crown'd our utmoſt Wiſhes: England owns 
No arbitrary Sway; The King's Adherents 
Are all difpers'd, or the Remains fo few, 

They are not worth a Fear; The King himſelf 

In cloſe Confinement. Now let Reaſon judge, 

And blend Diſcretion with Succeſs, we. 

Let us be juſt hut let us ſtop at Juſtice, 

Nor by too haſty Zeal o'erſhoot the Mark. 

The Roman Spirits, ſavage as they were, 

When they determin'd to aboliſh Kings, 

Shed not the Blood of Tarquin, but expell'd him: 

And ſhall we, Owners of the Chriſtian Law, 

Where Mercy ſhines the foremoſt Attribute, 

Be harder to appeaſe? If not more mild, 

Let us nat be more cruel than Barbarians: _ 1 
CHARLES graſp'd, we own, at arbitrary S Way, 
And wou'd have been a Tyrant for which Crime 
The Kingdoms he was born to, we have ſeiz d: 1 
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But let us not deſpoil him of his 155 SY 


Crowns as the Gift of Men, Men ay reſume, 
But Life, the Gift of Heaven, let Heaven diſpoſe of, 
| CELL. | 

Well have you weigh'd each growing Circumſtance, 

And held Diſcretion in the niceſt Scale: 

Our Fears remov'd, the Subject Right reſtor'd; 

What have we more to do, than to fit down, | 

And each enjoy the Vineyard of his Toil? - 

*Tis true: but yet ſome Clamours are abroads 

Petitions daily crowd the Parliament, | 

That loudly call for Juſtice on the King: 

Imputing to his Charge the Guilt of Murders, 


The Deſolation that has bared the Land. 
And ſwept the Crops of Plenty from our Fields. 


- Farreax. 
What, ſhall the Rabble judge? thoſe ſervile Curs, 
Who, as they eat in Plenty, ſnarl Co, | 


Are theſe to be regarded? _ 


n 
Lou miſtake me: 
"Tis not PR Outcries only; but indeed, 


_ 


Thoſe who ſee farther, and with better Jadgment, 


Fear while he lives, his Friends will never die, 


But by ſome Foreign Force or Home Deſign, 


May ſometime ſhake the Safety of the State 
Beſides they ſpeak of an approv'd good Ma: im, 
Remove the Cauſe and the Effect will ceaſe.” 
O worthy Fairrax! thou art wiſe and valiant: 
I have ſeen thee watch Occaſion, till Advantage 
Came ſmiling to thy Arms: and crown'd thy Patience: 
And then in Fight, I have beheld thy Sword 
Out-fly the Pace of peſtilential Air, 

And ng in Multitudes. {2 
 Farnrax. | 
_ _ Godd Sir, Gee 
B CROMWEIL. 
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een. 
Bluſh not to hear Truth, whenCroMweLL 3 it: 
My uncouth Manner, ill at varniſhing, | 
Beggars my Will, and dreſſes Praiſe uncomely. 
Methinks I ſee thee i in the Rage of Battle, 
When Naszsy's Field confeſt thy Victor Arm, 
And thy Deciſion was the Fate of Kings: | 
Methinks 1 view thee midſt the buſtling Ranks, 
Where Danger was the neareſt—(for you brought ir) 7 
Unhelm'd encounter Armies, and deſpiſe 
The Safety that the meaneſt Soldier wore ; ; 1 
And when a private Man with bold Aſſertion 
Challeng'd a Conqueſt which your Arm had gain'd, 
And was reprov'd; methinks I hear you ſay, _ 
I have enough of Glory, let him own it.“ 
FAIRFAX. | 
Whither does all this tend? I pray forbear—— | 
I never fought in hopes to have it told: _ wy 
The Man whoſe Actions ſpeak, expects no Anſwer, 5 
CROM WELL. 

l do but barely tell thee what thou art, 
And what the World may yet expect of FaiRFax, 
The Diamond, Merit, in the Quarry hid, 
- Being unknown, unſeen, attracts no Eyes, 
But digg'd up by the Lab' rer s Curioſity, 

And poliſh'd by the Hand of Gratitude, 
It ſhines the Ornament of human Life. — 
Think therefore what you are, and what this J uncture. 
The faireſt Lock of Fortune is diſplay d. 
And mould be ſeiz d on by the bold and vorthy, 
| 5 FAIR TAx. 

1 talk i in Clouds above my Purpoſe quite; J 
Which was but to enforce the Cauſe of Mercy, 
And ſhew how much is gain'd by ſtopping here,; 
To tell you what my Conſcience makes Opinion, 
And + CIO that W by your Voice. 
CROMWELL, 


— 
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Can, II. 
is true en- had forgot myſelf; 
But whither was I hurried in my Zeal? 
E'en I can deſcant on a pleaſing Theme : 
Can you forgive me? tho? *cis hard indeed; 
Exalted Virtue can with Eaſe forgive 
A Calumny, but not a Praiſe. No more, 
Heav'n witneſs for me, with what true Accord 
My Thoughts meet yours! How willing I would ſtop 
The Arm of Violence, and make the Law, 
Stern as ſhe is, aſſume a Face of Smiles. 
The Death of Chars is far from my Deſign— 
And yet the genera] Outcry is for Juſtice : 
He has been much to blame, you know he has; 
And (but I ſoften thoſe unruly Thoughts) 
Were I to ſpeak the Dictates of my Heart, 
I cou'd not find a Puniſhment too great 
To fall upon the Man, who ſhou'd, like Caries, 
Forget all Right, and waſte with laviſh Hand 
The rich Revenue of his People's Love. 
FalRrAx. 
Dearly he fuffers for miſguided Steps, 
And knows that Miſery: he meant to give; 
He feels the Bondage he deſign'd for us, 
And by the want of Freedom counts its Value, 
CROMWELL. 
I pity hong ; and wou'd the Commons think with me, 
He were as ſafe as CROMWELL, and brave FaIxTAx, 
We will endeavour it; and may that Power, 
Whoſe Arm has foug ht the Battle of our Cauſe, 
Incline em all to think like you, —or me; 22 
I will about it. Yet remember, FAI TAx, 
The Poſture of theſe Times: Conſider too 
How great your Expectations ought to be: 
Wou'd FarrFax liſten to the Voice of CRoMWELL, 
He ſhou'd have nearer Hopes than CyarLes's Life: 
ä Somewhat 


J 
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Somewhat as great as your Deſert ſhou'd crown you, 

And make you Partner of the higheſt Honours. LExit, 
FAIR Ax. 

The higheſt Honours! what can CRomwEeLL mean? 
Acquit me, Heav'n! I fought not but for Juſtice, - 
Rage fir'd me not, nor did Ambition blind; 

No Party led me, and no Intereſt bound : 
My Tie was Conſcience, and my Cauſe was Freedom: 


When FAIRFAx liſtens to another Call, 
May his next Stroke in Battle be his laſt, 


Enter a. 


3 
FaixrAx, I come commiſſion'd by the Army 
To know your Pleaſure, if you think it meet 
That they ſhou'd march and quarter nearer London: 
The public Safety makes it requiſite : 
But ey attend your Orders ere they move. 
_ FairrFax. 
The public Safety! ! Say what new Alarm, 
What Danger ſo awakes Security, ; 
That in her Fright, ſhe thus lays hold of Caution] 3 
IxXETON. ' 
The Safety of the Commons, of yourſelf, 
Of the high Contr of Juſtice; who to-morrow 
Againſt a Tyrant prove the People's Pow'r, 
And brings offending Majeſty to Juſtice: 
This may excite his yet remaining Friends, 
Arm'd with Deſpair, to ſome Attempt of Danger. 
Who can be tod ſecure ? The Man whoſe Pillow + 
Prevention guards, may ſleep in Eaſe and Safety. 
©» FAIRFAR.! 
To bring offending Majeſty to Juſtice? 
Ia ron. 
To the Scaffold; * LE belt ch 
e FAIRFAX, 
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FalRTAx. 

| Ha! 

bh Ing rox. 
Why do you ſtart? 
FAIR TAx. 
. Tour Zeal too much tranſports you. 

Ia E rox, farewel,—and let me gain Belief, 

When I affirm this Moral to thy Ear: 
Conſcience than Empire more Content can bring, 
And to be juſt, is to be more than King. Exit. 


Enter CRoMw EIL. 


1 CRO Il. 

It is enough, good Kinſman, let him go 
And yet I cou'd well wiſh that he was ours 
But *tis no matter Lou began to warm, 

And the good Cauſe fat burning on thy Cheek; 
Thou haſta well-turn'd Tongue: But liſt thee, IX E To, 
Hear my Deſign (for ſtill my Heart is thine) 

The Commons moſt are ours: The Weeder's Care 
Has, from the Garden of our Enterprize, 
Thrown out the Rubbiſh that diſgrac'd the Soil: 
And now our Growth looks timely. This you ſaw, 
When by my means a hundred doubted Members 
Were by the Army ſeiz'd upon their Entrance, 

And ſince expell'd the Houſe. Independency 
Roots itſelf faſt; while Preſbytery Force 
Withers unſeen, Wou'd FA IxrAx had been ours! 

TT TY 

I cannot ſee that his Adherence to us 

Cou'd proſper much our Cauſe, or his Defection 
| Make us decline one Moment from our Purpoſe. 
JJV 

Tou miſtake, IX ETON, FaIR Ax ſtands the firſt. 


In Intereſt with the very Men I hate: | 
; DG 1 B 3 Therefore 
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Therefore his joint Endeavour wou'd be found 

The eaſieſt Means to bring my Point to bear; 

Beſides, he ſtands the faireſt in the Love 

Of our whole Party. Were we link'd together, 

The Army too were ours; and their keen Swords 

Are powerful Arguments. We ſhall thrive however— 
I have it—He ſhall hence, and on an Expedition 

Not the moſt juſt; I know his {queamiſh Honour, 

If it ſurmiſe an Action the leaſt tainted, 

Will throw up this Employment : Then 'tis mine: 

And while I have Dame Fortune, ſhe ſhall pleaſe me. 

InzTON. 

But the main Turn of all your Enterprize | 
Hangs on to-morrow, on the Death of CHARLES: 
 *Tis from his Scaffold only you muſt mount 

To what your Wiſhes aim at. 

__ © CROMWELL. a 
PFeear not that. 
I have to do wich Men, upon whoſe Tempers 
I know to work — Thoſe who love Piety, 
J with the Vehemence of Prayer encounter, 
And thro' the Spirit practiſe on their Paſſions. 
Thoſe who are crafty, I ſubdue with Fraud, 

And wile em to my Purpoſe. To the Bloody 
ol promiſe Slaughters, Deaths and Executions : | 
Gold gains the Covetous; and Praiſe the Proud. 

There is another ſort — but they are eaſy; 

Your honeſt Men, who never wear Diſtruſt: 

For Honeſty's the Jaundice of the Mind, 
That rf us think our Neighbours like ourſelves: 
Let us together. IrzTon, here it lies; 

When Fools * wiſe Men are ſure to riſe, 


ACT 
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ACT I. SCENE I. 


1 * 


Enter FAIRTAx. 


Glory! how deceitful is thy View ! 

Such are thy Charms, that o'er th* uncertain Way 
Of Vice or Faction, thou, to hide the Danger, 

Doſt to the outward Eye ſhew fair Appearance: 
Which when the Follower ſteps on, down he ſinks, 
And then too late looks backward to the Path 
Of long neglected Virtue. 


Enter Lady 1 


Lady FAIR Ax. 
My deareſt FaIxrAx, call not this Intruſion; 
Long has Obedience combated with Love, 
Ere I wou'd preſs upon your Privacy : 
If Love has conquer'd, Love may be forgiven. 
The Faults of Tenderneſs (if Faults they are) 
E'en in offending wear the Seal of Pardon. 
Why are you thus alone? and why thus chang' d? 
FAIR TAx. | 
My gentle Lady, Thoughts of deep Concern, 
Thar to the laſt Receſſes of my Soul 
Travel, with Pain and Penitence their Guides, 
At length have found the Company they like; 
Buſy Reflection, moping Melancholy, | 
And Silence the ſure Guard that keeps the Door. 
| Lady FAIRFAX, 
I cannot blame your Griefs; but come to ſhare em. 
Indeed the Cauſe is juſt: Bur, good my Lord, 
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Let 
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Let not Deſpair take hold of that brave Heart, 
And boaſt a ob which your Foes ne'er cou'd, 
If (as I long have thought) the King be wrong'd, 
Seck to redreſs, and not lament his Fortunes. 

I am a Woman, not deſign'd for War, = 

Tet cou'd this Hand (weak as you think its Graſp) 
Nerv'd by my Heart's Companion, Reſolution, 

Diſplay the Royal Banner in the Field, 

And ſhame the Strength of Manhood in this Cauſe. 

Forgive this Warmth: I ne'er *till now, my Lord, 

Gave you unaſk'd my Thoughts, but I perceive 

Your Heart is wounded; and I came to heal it: 

To offer you the Balm of wholſome Counſel, 

And temper my Perſuaſion with my Love. + 

_ FAIRFAX+ 
Thou haſt been more than I cou'd hope i in Woman: 
Thy Beauty, thy leaſt Excellence. Thou appear ſt 

Like a fair Tree, the Glory of the Plain, 

The Root thy Honour, and the Trunk thy F riendſhip, 

(That ſtands the rudeſt Blaſt of cold Lavell y) 

From whence branch out a thouſand different Boughs; 

Candour, Humility, and Angel Truth, 

And every Leaf a Virtue. True, my Love, 

While I conceiv'd our Liberties in danger, 

I fought in their Defence ; but cannot bear 
This bold Deſign upon the Life of CHARLES. 
Me took up Arms to keep the Law entire, 

Not to defend 1 its open Violation. 

Lady FAIR TAx. 
I know thy honett Heart, it hates a Wrong: 
*Twas Principle, not Party, urg'd thee on | 

To fight their Cauſe: But CrRomweLL's ſpecious Wiles 

Pervert the Juſtice of thy fair Deſigns, 

And make thy Virtue Pander to his Will, 

FAIRFAX, | 
CrOMWELL has Art — but ſtill I think bim honeſt 


Yet 
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Yet in our late Diſcourſe his Speech, methought, 

Appear'd disjointed; and he wav'd the Theme 

I ſpoke about The Safety of the King— 

Pig parting too, his Words betray'd a Purcoſe 

Beyond the Limits of a Commonwealth; 

And talk'd of higheſt Honours : But I hope 

we my Suſpicions wrong him. 

Lady FAIRFAX. 

OW No, my Lord; 

Rather increaſe em, keep em ſtill alive 

To arm againſt his black Deſigns : Diſcretion, 
At the Surmiſe of Danger, wakes inceſſant ; 

Nor drops the Eye-lid dil ſhe ſleeps in Safety. 


Enter a nr 


Servant. 
The Duke of Richumoxp and a Reverend Biſhop 
Deſire to o ſee you. 
FAIRTAxX. 
Wait upon them hither: 
I gueſs at their Deſires, and wou'd to Heav'n 
My Pow'r cou'd grant 'em what my Wiſh confirms! 
Lady FaiRFaAx, 

And wherefore not, my Lord? The Army yours, 
Who can diſpute your Will? Command them hither, 
And be their Threats the Safety of the King, 

FalRFAx. | 

Betray my Truſt! Thou canſtnot mean fuch Baſeneſs. 
Shou'd l (Ghich much I doubt, forCrRomwerLL'sF action 
Equals my Pow'r, and more, among the Soldiers) 
Make em revolt, what wou'd my Conſcience ſay? 
Twou'd be a Mountain Crime, a Molehill Good. 

The Whiteneſs of my fair Deſign to CHarLes, 
Spread o'er the Viſage of the Means that gave it; 
Like thinneſl Lawn upon an Aibiop Face, 
5220 1 Sn, Wou'd 


Now by your Hopes of _— muy this ca; OM. 
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Wou'd cover, not conceal the Blackneſs. No, my Love, 
Virtue and Baſeneſs never meet together. 


Enter Biſhop Joxox and Duke of Ricnmon. 


Jouxon. 00 
A movraful Errand, good my Lord of F AIRFAX, 


Makes us thus rude. My gentle Lady, ſtay; — ' 


Your Voice will help the Muſick of our Plaint, 
And ſwell the Notes to moving Melody : 
Ill-fated CHARLES, deſerted as he is, 


Lives in your fair Report (or Fame has err'd) 


Join in our Conſort, as you are next his Heart, 


You know to touch the String that ſounds to Pity. 


FAIRFAX, 
My Lords, I gueſs your Purpoſe, and aſſure you 
If my Perſuaſion or my Wiſh avail, 


| . feels no Stroke, till Nature gives the Blow. 


Long may the Fruit of Health adorn the Tree, 
And ripen with his Years in warmer Times! * 
RichMoxb. 
"Tis truly ſpoke, my Lord, and worthy Fax TAX ; 
Whom have ſtill conſider'd in this Light; 
As nobly Juſt, and but at worſt miſled, 
r 
How wou'd this Man adorn the Royal 98 


Who makes Rebellion wear the Face of Virtue! 


Alide to RIchu. 


How I am pleas'd to \ find you feel this Woe, 


And ſtrive for its Prevention —Let theſe ſpeak — 
| Weebs. 


Theſe Eyes muſt elſe have known the diſmal Office 


To ſee the Widow's and the Orphans? Sorrows : 
Complaint had been my Language, Care my Bed, 
And Contemplation my uneaſy Pillow, 


Know 


Kine CHARLES I. 27 
Know. it a Labour that will pay itſelf, 
F'enin this World — and when you mount above, 
You will behold it of fo vaſt a Value, 
It will out-weigh th Offences of your Life. 
FAIRFAx. 
Without this Intereeſſion, good my Lord, 
I had done all within my feeble Pow'r; 
Yet think what Outcries din the Parliament, 
How many Zealots call aloud for Juſtice! | 
| Then think what you may hope, and what not fear. 
Lady FARTA X. ; 

No matter, FamrAx; tis a virtuous Cauſe, - 
And Heav'n will bleſs the Purpoſe with Succeſs. 
| Juxoxn. 15 

There Mercy ſpoke, and in her ſofteſt Voice: 
. * And Heaven, I doubt not, ſigns the N. 


Enter CromweLL, 


- CromMwELL. 
Indeed ! Does FarRrFax keep ſuch OR Pap 75 


Shame on his pitying Heart! His Soul's unmann 4a, 
His Reſolution dwindled to a Girl's: 


Now, in the Name of Fight, is this the Man 
Whom Armies fled from, and whom Conqueſt lov'd ? 
Behold him now crept to a private Corner, 


Counting out Tears with Priefts and Women, LA: 
F AIRFAX, 

See 
Where CROMWELL comes, I will once more aſſail him, 
And be yourſelves the Witneſs of his Anſwer. _ 
Good CRomwtELL, welcome! And let my Petition, 
Join'd with theſe Lords, prevail upon your Pity ; 
Let CHARLES have Life: Is that fo hard a Boon? 
In lieu of three fair Kingdoms, give him Lite. 


CROMWELL, 
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CROM WELL. 

Why this Addreſs to me? Am I the Palast 
*Tis they who juſtly call him to account, : 
And form this high Tribunal. 

JuxoN. 
Juſtly, cao]·' ͥ uE. ! 
* | CromweLL. 
Ay, iſhop, juſtly ! 
I Ay, got Bk 55 the ad old Cauſe! 
It is but Gratitude in you to plead : 
Epiſcopacy was the Rock he ſplit on; 
And he has ventur'd fairly for your Lawn: 
How learnedly did he uphold your Cauſe, 
When HewxpersoN inveigh'd againſt your Miters, 
Did he not write full nobly ? Say'ſt thou, Biſhop ?— 
Juxon. 
His Gapſcience prompted him to what he did; 
His Zeal for us can never be forgotten. | 
CROMWELL. 

His Evaltieace! youſay true—his Conſcience did it : 
He wou'd have ſtretch'd to arbitrary Sway,  * 
And ſwallow'd down our Liberties and Laws : 

His Conſcience wou'd have ſoon — them. 
FAIRFAX, 
| Let us not into Inſult turn our Pow rs 

Good fortune is not wedded to our Arms : | 
Conqueſt, like a young Maiden with her Lover, 

If roughly treated, turns her Smiles to Frowns, 


15 And hates where once ſhe lov'd. 


CROMWELL. 

I ſtand 3 
To me then you apply in CARL ES“s Favour, 
And wait my Anſwer, which is briefly thus: 

T am but one, and (as the weaker mult) | 
Flow in the Current of Majority : 


My ſingle Voice be it againſt, or for, 
| Avails 
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Avails him little: If the reſt incline 
To think of Mercy and of CnARLES together, * 
"Tis fairly done, and een to CRomwrLL's Wiſh: 
This is the Sum of all I can deliver - 
F AIRFAX, I have Matter for your private Ear. 
Juxoxn. 
We humbly take our Leaves. 
 Farnyax, i 
My Lords, Re! 
Zreunt Jux. Rich. — Lady FAIRFAX. 
 CROMWELL. 
How can | you waſte your time on Traſh like this? 
Were FaizFax's Honour tobe doubted, this might make 
The Child Suſpicion grow to Certainty; 
But we are confident in you. Your Actions ſpeak : 
Yet, FalRrAx, do not let thy noble Eye 
Catch the Contagion of weak- judging Pity, 
And ſympathize with Beggars. To my Purpoſe: 
The Council, at whoſe Head your Wiſdom fits, 
Weighing ſome Depoſitions *gainſt the King, 
Wou'd have your Judgment's Sanction: They requeſt 
Your Preſence there ; I bear their Will with Pleaſure. | 
FaikFax, | 
It is not needed, Sir. | 
As to the Purpoſe of their Meeting, ſay, 
If they incline to Mercy, let their Charge 
Be weaker than it is; but if to Rigour, 
They have, I fear, too much of that already : 
Let em (if friendly FaixrAx may adviſe) | 
Judge with that Candour, they expect of Heaven. 
© CROMWELL, 
You will not 90 then? 
FaiRTAx. 
Say I cannot go. 
My Reaſon erde againſt ſo bad a Deed, 
And Inclination holds me; nay, yet more, 1 5 
* e A ſecret 


* 
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A ſecret Impulſe ſtrikes upon my Soul, 

Which, tho [ had the Will, wou'd yet detain me: 
Chow, 

Folly and Superſtition ! Drive em hence; 

And in exchange, wear Honours and Renown : 

Of this Te faid—And, noble Fax Ax, believe me, 


That when the Wind of Promiſe and of Hope 
Stretches the Canvaſs out of Reſolution, 
The Bark, Defign, flies ſwift before the Gale, 


And quickly anchors in Good-fortune's Bay ; 


Then we unlade our Freight of Doubts and F cars, 


4 barter em for Happineſs and Glory. Bun. 
FalRraAx. ; 
He who embarks himſelf in CRouweL.'s Ship, 


Outs ſails fair Truth and ev'ry honeſt Purpoſe, 


*Tis now too plain—How cou'd I doubt ſo long? 
My Honeity has made me CRoMWELL's Tool: 
His Arts have turn'd my Virtue to a Sund, 
And now ' tis bared againſt me. 


But ſex, An Le e een i 


An Army cou'd not conquer, fall a Prey, 

To the ambitious Proſpects of one Man? 

No, Fal RT Ax, rouſe up thy Reſentment! 8 F orce, 
And reſcue thy Renown from Infamy. I[LExit. 


SCENE, A Chamber, 


— 


Kino CrarLes diſcover'd reading. 5 


KINO. 4 . 
. art thou, Ta ſo dearly lov'd by all — 
What are thy Charms, that thus the Great deſite thee, 
And to retain thee part with Pomp and Titles? 
To buy thy Preſence, the Gold- watching Miſer 


Will pour his Bags of mouldy Treaſure out, 
And grow at once a Prodigal. The Wretch 
_ Clad with Diſeaſe and Poverty's thin Coat, I 


Yet 
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Yet holds thee faſt, tho'ꝰ painful Company. 
O Life! thou univerſal Wiſh, what art thou ?— 
Thou'rt but a Day—a few uneaſy Hours: 
Thy Morn is greeted. by the Flocks and Herds, 
And every Bird that flatters with its Note, 
Salutes thy riſing Sun; Thy Noon approaching, 
Then haſte the Flies and every creeping Inſet 
To baſk in thy Meridian; that declining 
As quickly they depart, and leave thy Evening 
To mourn the abſent Ray: Night at hand, 
Then croaks the Raven Conſcience, Time wilpent; 
The Owl Deſpair ſcreams hideous, and the Bat 
Confuſion flutters up and down— 
Life's but a lengthen'd Day not worth the waking for. 


Enter the Qux EN. 


My deareſt Queen! 28 

I have been ſumming up th? Amount of Life, 

But found no Value in it, 'till you came. 
QUEEN. 


Do not perples. yourſelf with Thoughts like thoſe : 


Ill Fortune at the worſt, returns to better, 
At leaſt we think ſo, as it grows familiar. 
ai „ RING. || 

No, 1 was anly arming for the worſt, 
I have try'd the Temper of my inmoſt Soul, 
And find it ready now for all Encounters 2 - 
Death cannot. ſhake 1 . Fo 

QUEEN. 
Do not talk of Death: 

The Apprehenſion ſhakes my tender Heart; 
Ages of Love, I hope, are yet to come, 


Ere that black Hour arrives: Such chilling Thoughts 


Diſgrace the Lodging of that noble Breaſt. 


KINO. 
=o et not to fear? Thus cloſe n 


I To- 


bi... 
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To- morrow forc'd to Trial. Will thoſe Men, 
Who inſolently drag me to the Bar, 
Stop in the middle of their Purpoſe? No. 
I muſt prepare for all Extremities: 
And (be that Pow'r ador'd, that lends me Comfort) 
I feel lam Oh, do not weep, my Queen; 
Rather rejoice with me, to find my Thoughts 
Outſtretch the painful Verge of human Life, 
And have no Wiſh on Earth but thee! *ris there 
Indeed I feel: Peace and Reſignation | 
Had wander'd o'er the Rooms of every Thought, 
To ſhut Misfortune out, but left this Door 
Unclos'd, thro' which Calamity 


Has enter'd i in thy Shape to ſeize my Heart. 
Quxkx. 

Be more yourſelf, my Lord; let Majeſty 
Take root within thy Heart, nor meanly bend 
Before ill F ortune's Blaſt. 

Kino, * 855 
O doubt me not! 
"Tis only on the Side where you are plac'd, 
That I can know a Fear. For ChAk L Es's ſelf, 
Let fierce Encounter with the Sword of Danger = 
Bring him to bloodieſt Proof; and if he ſhrinks, 
Deſpiſe him. Here, I glory in my Weakneſs. 
He is no Man whom Tenderneſs not melts, 
And Love ſo ſoft as thine. Let us go in. 
And if kind Heav'n deſigns me longer Stay 
On this frail Earth, I ſhall be only pleav'd, 
Becauſe TI have thy Preſence here to crown me. 
But if it deſtines my immediate End 
(Hard as it is, my Queen, to part with thee) 
I ſay, farewel, and to the Blow reſign, ee 
That ſtrikes me here - to ke me more divine. 


— . 
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EEC. 
ACT m. SCENE I 


Enter CRomweLL and BRADSHAW. 


CMO] EL. 


* 


T hall be detter; Ba ADSHA.: Dor not nr 

Deſert, tho lowly plac'd, eſcapes our Eye; 
To me it is as precious in the Valley, 
As glittering on the Mountain's Top :— 
I praiſe myſelf that I have found thee out : 
*T'is not my Favour, BRA Dñvs HA, but thy Worth 
Brings thee to light; thou doſt not owe me aught. 
Now, Br avsHaw, art thou our High- Preſident. 
Thou haſt a Heart well temper'd to the Cauſe: 
Thou loòk'ſt on Monarchy in a true Light: 
And where the Cauſe 1 is Juſt wilt ſhut out Pity, 
Pity ! a 
The Fool's Forgiveneſs and FA Mother's Tear : 
The Indiſcretion of th' unpraftis'd Maid, 
Who thro? that Organ hears her Lover's Plaint, 
And liſtens to her Ruin. 

BRADSHAW, 
My good Sir; 
Think not of Bx AbSHA EA, My SouPs firm; 
The melting Eye and the relenting Heart | 
Ne'er wrong'd my Reſolution, As to Kings, 
To Monarchy, and to ſuperior State, 
That I diſclaim'd; *cill your exalted Merit 
Alter'd my Purpoſe in my own Deſpite, 
And when 1 meant to level, rais'd you high, 
(5120 - GROMWELL. : 


| crete in a a hearty Zeal for our good Cauſe. . 
C That 
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That I have the ſame Thoughts of thee, let this, 


Thy preſent weighty Office, ſpeak, which ſhou'd, 
If CRomwerr's Nature bent to Partiality, 


Have-fallen upon my Kinſman, IzToN ; One 
Of good Regard and hearty in the Service: 
But CRouwEII's Heart points only to Deſert, 


The Notth of all his Purpoſe. Thou art ours : 


And though thy Modeſty at firſt declin'd 
To ſit our Head, and lead our Counſels right, 
Yet I determin'd not to loſe thy Worth, 
If Importunity cou'd win it. AY 
BRADSHAw. 
True, Sir; 


Ion! thought myſelf unequal to it; 
Nor am I yet convinc'd.: Yet what I want in Merit, | 

I will make out in Rigour on the King, 
In Tulle to the People and to Heaven, 


| CroMwELL. 


|Brapamaw, 
Thou art the very Sinew of our Cauſe; 


The Spirit of Deſign and Warmth of Zeal 


Glow in thy Purpoſe. I adore that Man, 
Who, once reſolv'd, outflies een Expedition. 
Thou art the Glory of our Brotherhood! 
And ſpare not to reproach, to taunt and blacken, 
T' inſult their Party: Nay, the King himſelf : 
Mindful that all his Dignity i is 108, 


And he, for monſtrous Crime, brought forth to J uſtice. 
Seek an Occaſion too, to talk with FAIRFAX, 


And urge to him the ſtrong Neceſſity 
Of the King's Death Perhaps he may prove angry - 


But do not. -thou regard it. The Time preſſes; 


And thou haſt liv'd too long to ſquander N. 


BR AbSH¹AW. 


i +6 4 


Good Sir. farewel | my Lewe you'd offer more, 
| Exit. 
. 
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CRO WEIL. 

: Go too, Branaiaw; 
Such are the Tools with which the Wiſe muſt work: 

And yet he too is wiſe, and might cajole 

A weaker than himſelf, and does. 

He is my proper Inſtrument | 

To operate on thoſe below my Notice: 

Thus by Compariſon are all Things known; 

And by ſuch under Steps as him, and lower, 

Do the Ambitious mount to Fame and Honour. 

Beſides, I chooſe me thoſe whom Zeal inflames, 

Who failing to convince you, will compel :. 

Such, prompted by Enthuſiaſm's Force, 

And in Predeſtination's Armour cas'd, 

Will to the Mouth of Danger plant their Breaſts, 


And outfight Frenzy and — But lo! 
Where In x rox comes ! 


Kine Iakrox. 


_ My truſty Friend, 
What Look wears our Deſign ? 
IRzToON. 
Such as a Bride, 


The i after Bliſs, ſhe ſmiles upon us, 
And laughs at what ſhe fear d. Petitions call 
For Juſtice on the King—Our Faction thrives, , 
Murmur increafes to a publick Outcry. | 5 
All are *gainſt CHARLES, fave a few pitying Wes” 
Who melt with FalxrAx, and incline to Mercy. 

CRroMwELL. ; 
"Tis well; Send Poſt unto the Army, IstToON, 

And let thoſe Sums of Money I have order'd, 
Be ſecretly diſpers'd among the Soldiers ; 
It will remind them of their Promiſes ; 
Gold is Specifick for the Memory. 

2 
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O Gold! wer't not for thee, what great Deſign, 
What bold Ambition, that outſtretches Juſtice, _ 
Cou'd have Succeſs ? Thou buy*ſt our very Prayers: 
Thou art the Heart of Oppoſition, WY ED 
And the Tooth of Faction. Wer't not for thy Aid, 
Succeſs wou'd vary like the uncertain Wind, , 
And Honeſty might proſper! Hie thee, IszTon ; 
I muſt to the King; I have ſome Bills to offer him, 
Which for the Lite of CHARLES, CHARLES would not 
And his Refuſal turns to our Advantage. (ſign; 
Thou ſhalt know more hereafter—Now diſpatch. 
= Ii JxETON. or 
Good Sir, I fly, _ [Extt. 

| 1 _ CromMwelt. 
Hal who have we yonder? 
O! 'tis the Wife of Fairrax: Once as hearty, 
As zealous for the Cauſe, as CRowELL's ſelf, + 
And wrought her Lord to think ſo. Now, O Woman, 
Such is thy varying Nature, that the Waves 
Are not more fluctuating than thy Opinions, 
Nor ſooner are diſplac'd. To her is owing 
The wayward Pity of her Vaſſal Lord. | 
Oh ' tis certain Danger to have ſuch a Woman, 
Who, when Man leaves himſelf to toy with her, 
Knows how to win, and practiſe on his Weakneſs, 
But let me think—All Women may be won. 
The Dame of Epheſus, the Anne of Richard, 

Shew us a Woman's Grief and Reſolution, 
Why may not ſhe be wrought up to my Purpoſe 
I can approach in what they like, in Flattery? 


Enter Lady FalRFax. 
Lady FaixrAx. 


Stay, worthy CROMWELL, and attend my Prayer, 
Hear me, and may thy Anſwer be propitious, 


* | Al - 
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As this kind Hour that favours my Addreſs. 
O may my falling Tears that plead for Mercy, 
Drop on thy Heart, and melt it to Compliance, 
Nor diſregard the Suit becauſe a Woman's. 
CROMWELL is noble; and the noble Soul 
Grants the moſt free Indulgence to the Weak, 
Becauſe 1 its generous Nature pleads their Cauſe. 
__ CRoMwEll. 
Such is a Woman' $ Weakneſs, that ſhe thinks 
T impoſe on us, by what allures herſelf: 
But I muſt turn this Project upon her, | 
And fairly put it to an equal Proof, 
Who beſt diſſembles, CRouwezLL--ora Woman. [ Ade. 
Lady, I muſt eſteem a Compliment, 
When from a Tongue, that ſeldom errs that way. 
From what I know, and what I oft have heard, _ 
You can dreſs Praiſe like Truth: That Praiſe I mean, 
Which from our liking to the Theme we ſpeak of, 
Swells to Extravagance, (tho' ſtill our Thoughts) 
Such Warmth is Virtue's Fault; and ſuch, I hope, 
| May be your kind Excufe for praiſing me. 
Lady FAIRTA Xx. 
Talk not of Praiſe, good Sir, your Merit ſhames i it, 
When from a Woman's Mouth, 
* CROM WELL. | 
| Wellturn'd again, [46 4e. | 
O . were Fl but to ſpeak my Thoughts 
Of you, and your brave Lord, you wou'd conclude 
*Twere Praiſe indeed—for Virtue looks within 
For her Faults only, not for her Perfections. 
Hear ſome of thoſe: You once eſpous'd our Cauſe, 
Een with Perſuaſion's Warmth ; and well you 2 
We have not, ſure, o erlook'd Deſert fo far 
To merit Oppoſition * 0 5 
The State is buſy but the Time will come 
When her beſt Office ſhall be pleaſing you. . 
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Lady FAIR TAx. bn 
| You mock me, Sir; I do not wiſh that Time, * 
Vain as you think my Sex. I came to ſay — 
CROMWELL, 
Een to that purpoſe, to the Life of CnaRL ES. 
It cannot be, the People cry for aa - 
| Wou'd I cou'd ſtop its Courſe ! Bur, gentle Lady! 
q Think it more wiſe to my falling Pile, 
3 ſtrive to prop its Ruin. CHARL Ss muſt die. 
TRL Lady FAIRFAX, | 
O gracious CRouweLLl —— | 


CMO ELI. NY 
Nay, but hear me on. 
Why will you thus employ your Eloquence, 
Which our whole Council wou'd with liking hear, 
To help XS ar Good Lady, 
Rather employ it (and you know the way) 
To teach your Lord to value riſing F ay: 
And make his Fame —— 
- Lady Farnrax. 


5 As . yours will be. f 
LO Shame on thy dark Deſigns, and the Shake Cauſe, 
I only ſuch a Deed can make it proſper. 


Be the Heart bloodlefs that conceives the Act, 
The Tongue accurſt that dares avow the 5 
And the Hand blaſted that obeys the Order ! 
May his Life here be all the Hell we think of, 
. find a greater in the other World. [Evi + 
 CRroMWELL. x 
How wayward and perverſe a thing is Woman! 
How much unlike the Softneſs we expect, 


When Rage and Trifles vex em: In the Heat 
And the full Vigour of their firſt Enjoyment, 

Diſtruſt ſucceeds their Love; and he who . 

Is hunted 1 their Jealowy to Hae. — 


Fainrax, 
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Fairrax and Brapsmaw earneſt in Diſpute! — 
1 will not interrupt them, but to CHarLzEs, [ Exit. 


Enter Fanrar and Bu apsnaw. 


Bax ASHAw. 

Why all this Heat, my Lord; becauſe 1 ſaid 
That ChARLESs deſerves to die? Why, I repeat it; 
And wou'd you maſter this unmanly Rage, 
I might to Reaſon prove it, but not F renzy. 
 FailrrFax. 

Well, am calm—Speak out your bloody Plrdle, 
What Hell deviſes, and what BRA DSHAw thinks, 

BRADSHAW, 

Cal your Eye backward then, and let us view 
Een the Beginning of this CHarLes's Reign; 
In the firſt Year a raging Plague deſtroy'd us, 
And was prophetick of our Woes to come : 

Did it not ſweep whole Multitudes away 
Faſt as the Sword, Which CHarLEs has ſince unſheatl'g? 
© Did he not follow ſtill his Father's Steps, 
* Retain his Miniftry, purſue his Aims? 
© Wou'dhe,tho* pray d and threaten'd by the Parliament, 
* Give up thoſe Men, whoſe Counſels had miſled him ? 
And is not that Prince weak—to ſay no more 
Who from a general Outcry guards the Man, 
* Whoſe bold Ambition ſtrikes at Liberty, 
At native Freedom, and the Subjects Right? 
FAIRFAX. 

You but this Moment blam'd my Warmth, 

And art n tranſported. _ 
BRADSHAW. 
Grant I be: 
"Tis in the Cauſe that Liberty approves, 
And every honeſt Enghſomen.mult own it: 
But to proceed — Thoſe Mp he ſtill held faſt, 
4 
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Or parted with 'em, as the Heart drops Blood: 
© Witneſs the Earl of STRarrorD : Tax'd the Land 
By grievous Impoſitions; levy'd War 
Againſt the Commons, 15 the Kingdom's Peace. 
But I forget me that I ſpeak to FAIxr Ax, 
Who has ſo often fought againſt his Arms, 
And taught Succeſs to know the Cauſe of Right. 
FalRrAx. 

I fought for Reparation of our Wrongs — 
But cannot think that it conſiſts in Murder. 
I vou'd not t have him die. 

BRA DSHAW. 
By the good Cauſe 
It does portend ſome more than common Change, 
When Generals plead for Mercy ! Shame it hence, 
And let your Viſage wear the Glow of Rage; 
Let PxyNN's undaunted Soul inform oy Breaſt, 
And drive wean Piry thence. 
_ Farreax. 
| I'll hear no more: 

Thy ervile e Tongue may ſpare its hireling Office, 
It roots my Purpoſe firmer : Inthy Speech 
] read Deſign, tho' Oratory's Flowers 
Strive to conceal the Rancour of the Heart. 
O Eloquence ! thou violated Fair, 
How art thou woo'd, and won to either Bed, 
Of Right or Wrong O when Injuſtice folds thee, 
Doſt thou not curſe thy Charms for pleaſing him, * 
And bluſh at Conqueſt ? But the Juncture calls, 
Nor will T leave one Moment unemploy d, 
Till the King $ OY be confirm d. [Exit 


RADSHAW. 


"Tis well. 
I muſt to other Folk, here Time is loſt. 


This Man has ſtep'd jnto the Stream of Miſchief, 
Juſt like the Boy, who tries the Water $ Cold, | 


And I 


Kid CHARLES 1 4 
And ſhrinking pulls his Foot to Land: Men, like me, 
Plunge boldly in, and weather to their Point. 


SCENE changes to the Kixo's Apartment. 


Enter KING and Biſhop Jxon, 
: Jvxox. 1 


Why does your Highneſs ſem ſo loſt i in Thought? ? 

Confider not lo deeply, good my Lond. , 
IN WG. 

The purport of my Dream this Afternoon, 
Has ſet this Viſage on. I'Il thee, Juxon — | 
Finding my Spirits faint, I laid me down, 
And courted Sleep to eaſe me; to my Wim 
It quickly ſeiz*'d my Eye - lids, and methought 
(So Fancy painted) former Times return'd, 
Grandeur encircled me, and regal State; 
My People's Love flew round about my Throne, 
On Acclamation's Wing; twas Glory all, 
And ſuch a Reign as CHARLES has pray'd for: Homage, | 
The Bond of Friendſhip, and the Oath of Truſt, 
Were all before me : Straight the pleafing Scene, 
Quick as the fearful Eye can wink, was chang'd ; 
And in its Room, a vaſt and dreary Plain, 
Comfortleſs, wild, without Inhabitant, 
Stretch'd out a diſmal Length that tir'd the E ye; 
I was about to go, when kind Adverſity 
Pull'd me behind, and as I turn'd around, 
Shew'd me where Innocence ſtood weeping by; 
He whiſper d in my Ear, that ſhe alone 
Of all my boaſting Friends had ſtaid with 0 4 
The Thought ſtruck deep, I wak*d, and good my Lord, 
I found my weeping Queen within my 25 Bs bk 


Enter CROMWELL, 


= CROMwELL. 4 
11 | diſturb you, Sir, I alk your Pardon: 


Neceſlity 
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Neceſſity will ſometimes be importungte, 
And out-go Compliment. 
| EY Kin. 
Tour Buſineſs, sir? 
"CrRoMwBLL. _ 
| Know then, whatever may be thought of Cao WELL, 
He pays this Viſit to approve his Love, ED 
His fair Deſign and Honeſty of Heart 
To ChARLES - -Solicitous to bring you gaad. 
Behold two Bills, in Tenor much the fame 
With thoſe before preſented; I preſume, 
The Eye in Danger more diſtinctly fees, 
Freed from Security's thick Film: Theſe Gen'd, 
Rigour may break der Sword, and Concord join TY f 
Kix. | 
Cun the low Peaſunt mount his Thoughts with Kings? 
The ſervile judge of all Men by themſelves.” 
But know, miſtaken Man, the noble Mind 
Riſes above Diſtreſs; and Terms, perhaps, 
Which in the Day of Power [ might accept, 
Muſt be refus'd in this: But theſe can never. 
There is no Good that equals the Exchange 
Of peaceful Thoughts and an untainted Mind. 
___ CROMWELL, 
| Where were thoſe T houghts i in Cranes 5 bomer 
Days, 
When to deſpotick Sway you iretch'd your View,: 
And wou'd have pulPd up Laws? When to that End 
You ſo careſs'd your Fav'rite Bucxinonam, | 
The Tool of your Deſigns. What were your Thoughts? 
When from the fair [Impeachment of the Publick, 
Tou ſhelter'd up that Monſter Miniſter, 
And hid him in the Boſom of your Fondneſs? 
Juxox. 
Infolent Ge Know to whom thou ſpeak'ſt, 
Think what a Diſtance Heav'n has ſet between you, 


Ang be your Words as humble as * State. 
CROMwELI. 


KI 1G CHARLES I. 
: | CROMWELL, 
Diſtance ! good Biſhop ! But I cry you Mercy! 
For thus the Clergy will ſtill argue on, 
Deny from Pique, aſſert from Prejudice; 
Shew us the Leſſon, ſeldom the Example, - 
And preach up Laws which they will ne'er obey: 
But thou art Traſh below the Note of CROMwWELL: 
To thee I ſpeak, Protector of black Buck ix HAM. 
What muſt that Monarch be, who lets one Man 
Ingroſs the Offices of Place and Pow 17 | 
Who with the purloin'd Money of the State 
Buys Popularity, and whoſe careleſs Eye 
Sees our fair Trade deftroy'd by Corſair Force, 
And Pirate Violence: with merchandiſes Truſts, 
And higheſt Poſts—and whoſe unbounded Pow'r 
Does on 1 his worthleſs 3 laviſh Titles! 3 
ING. 55 
Were 1 the Putin that thy Malice "0: 
x I ſhou'd deſerve this Treatment. Thy baſe Charge 
Strikes at my Honeſty as King and Man, 
And forces me to anſwer. Well I know, 
That for my Actions here, to Heav'n alone 
I ſtand aceountable; yet ſtooping thus, 
(Low as to thee) 1 1 80 avow my Juſtice ; 
Have I not ſtill maintain'd the Subjects Rights, 
Preſerv'd Religion pure; nay, ſtruggled for it, 
E'en to this Hour, the Witneſs of thy Inſolence? 
What wou'd your Faction have? If Monarchy ; 
Muſt I not govern by the Acts of State? 
I am a Monarch elſe without a Council. 
Wou'd you reduce the State to Anarchy . 
You are a Couneil then without a Pow 2 
CROUMWEII. 
You feel our Power (as flighrly as you term it) 
ING, 


Such as a Robber's, by Surpriſe and Force: 
Where is your Right from Heav'r n? 


Bat 005 Ink 
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When they behold the Lion in the Toils. 


h You' ve fill that Comfort left—So fare dams wer. 
She wou'd confer *em only on the Great 


But let him hence -I am compos'd again, 
And for the worſt prepar d. All- gracious Heav'n! 


Tou gave me Life, and may reclaim the Gift; 


And fave it from Misfortune's rugged Hand! 
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C ao w ETL. 
Power! 
The Right of Nature and the free · born Man. 
Kino. | 
Leave me. 
—_ CromwzLL. 1 
+. You ſpeak as if you ſtill were King, 
ane. 
If not: What am I then? 
| CROMWELL. | 
CranLes SToanr, nothing m more. 
— tn 
Well may 5 ſervile Herd inſult and threaten, | 


CROMWELL. 
You ma y complain as much as ſuits your will, 


Exit. 


; | Juxox.. Th 
Thus is good Fortune treated by the Baſe: 
O did ſhe know how much they ſhame her Favours, 


Be chearful, Sir; he is not worth a Thought. 
r 
O Juxox ! think what Majeſty muſt feel, 
Who bears an Inſult from a ſubje& Tongue: 


You gave me Power, and you may take it back; 


That as you pleaſe — But ſpare this luckleſs Ted, 


My ev'ry Wiſh is for its Joys Increaſe, | 
And my laſt Pray'r ſhall be my People's Peace. 


r 


* 


ACT w. SCENE I. 


Enter KingCHaRLes, the Q r EN and Lady FalxrAx. 


Quzrx. 


S it like Love thus to perſuade me hence ? 
| Is it like Love, alas! in me to go? 

Can ſhe be faithful to her luckleſs Lord, 
Who will be abſent in Affliction's Hour? ? 
Is it not then the lenient Hand of Love 
Proves its beſt Office? Then the virtuous Wife 
| Shines in the full Meridian of her Truth, 

And claims her Part of Sorrow : Oh, my Lord, 

Have I been ſo unthrifty of thy Joy, 48 

That you deny me to partake your Woe? 
Kine. - 

No, my beſt Queen" You wrong my Heart's Deſign. 
'Tis not my Wiſh adviſes - but my Fear, 
My Fears 1 thee, the tendereſt Part of CHARLESö; 

8 When thou art ſafe beyond their barbarous Pow' 2 

1 cannot feel Misfortune. 
r 

5 But I ſhall, 

More than to ſhare e'en Death with thee: — 

My Sorrows will be doubted if Igo: 

The Pangs of Separation muſt be great, 

And my Conceit of what my CHARLES may feel 

Exceed Reality—O let me ftay— 

Las prepared to ſuffer all Things with you, 

But not the Shock of Parting. 
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Lady FAIRTAx. 
Welcome Tears ! 
Who that have Virtue can behold this Scene, 
And not be Actors in it? | 
Kins. 5 
No 'tis paſt, 
I wou'd have ſooner ſpoke, but pow'rful Nature 
Firſt claim'd my Tears, ere ſhe wou'd lend me Words: 


- It muſt not be, my Love, thy Pray'r to ſtay 


(The growing Proof of thy eternal Love) 
Argues againſt thee to my tender Heart, 
And forces thee away : This worthy Lady 
Has found the Means, and made the generous Offer, 
Her Care prepares your Flight : The preſent Hour 
That forces me before their black Tribunal, 
Will hold all Eyes regardleſs of your Steps, 
And make Security thy Guide: —Farewel, 
*Till we ſhall meet again, thy dear Idea 
Shall in my waking Fancy ſtill revive z 
And fill up me Dream. | 

QUEEN, 

My deareſt Lord, 
Can you ſo eaſily pronounce—Farewel, 
When that Farewel may be perhaps for ever? 
O can you leave me thus? 
Methinks our Parting ſhou'd affect the World, 
And Nature ſympathize with Griefs like ours 
O let me ſtay, at leaſt, till this black Day 
Be paſt, that I may know the worſt. 
To be in doubt is worſe than to be certain; 
My Apprehenſion will increaſe my Woe, 
And bring the blackeſt Scenes af Death before me. 

"KINO; 35 1:9 

No more, my Queen! that were to riſk thy Safety, 


And make me more e in ne W 
Farewel. 


1 5 1 Q EEN. 
* — | | $5 * 
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Queen. 
O. yet a little longer! 
Each Moment now is worth an Age before; 
Thou gever- reſting Time |! *tis only now 
I count thy Value: O, my deareſt Lord! 

Who cou'd believe when firſt we met in Love, 
That we ſhou'd know a Parting war than Death ? 
uy not 80 yet. 

End. 5 | 
Heay'n knows I wou'd not go = — 

But dire Neceſſity muſt be obey' d: 

And ſee where he appears in his worſt F. orm. 
Keep in thy Tears, my Love, leſt he ſuf 
And teach thy Heart to ſay Fare wel at once. 


Enter Col. Tourinsox. 


Toxlixsow. 55 

NI Lord, 1 have Orders to attend your xr Majeſty 
| To WePminger 

| 5 Ki. NG. 6-7 
A Moment ſpent 1 in private, 


A Iam ready : 7 [Exit Tout. 


Do not droop, my Queen, 
Exert the ſtrongeſt Vigour of thy Soul, 

Call up thy Piety, thy aweful Virtue, 

Thy Reſolution, and thy Sex's Pride, 

And take their friendly Counſel ; they will en 
Determine you to think of CnaxlLrs, as one 
Beyond the Power of Faction in this World, 
a ready for another — Fare thee well, 

I have this Compliment to pay thy Worth, 
That I now leave thee with more tender Thoughts 
Than firſt I met thy Love this Tear—adieu. 


| News Sir, lead on, * I Col. Ton. entering. 


- Queen. 


 Oltay3mhydeateſi Lord! Exe. Ko and Col. Tok 
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:48 Kino CHARLES I. 


Let me aſſure thee of my Faith and Love — 
Witneſs thou aweful Ruler of the World, 


How much I feel in Parting—how my Heart 


Labours to break to prove its Conftancy ; . * 
How my Affection ſtill has calPd thee Dear z 
Never unkind, till in this parting Moment. 
What do I ſay! Alas, my CnARLES is gone —— 
Fancy preſented him before my Eyes 
And my Tears wrong d my Sight—he's gone for ever. 
| Lady FAIRFAX. 

Good Madam, think your Safety calls upon you, 


| Your very Sorrows are not here ſecure; 
| Tho? you neglect your own, yet think his Eaſe, 


The Eaſe of CHARLES, depends upon your F "Oh * 
I have provided every proper Means, 
They wait your Will. — _ 5 
UEEN, 
: _ «Kind Lady, I will go — 
But oh, be juſt to Nature, and to Pity, 
And own *tis hard -I thank your friendly Tears, 
They ſpeak my Meaning—but I weary you. — 
The Wretch who feels Misfortunes will complain, 


And I have wond'rous Reaſon—O my CaarLes ! 
Since I muſt go, may every adverſe Star 


Dart on my wand'ring Head, and leave thy Sky 


Deck'd with propitious Planets only.——May thy Life, 


Clear as thy Innocence, adorn the World, 
And be the Theme of Wonder—O my Heart, l Ran. 


Enter the Marquis of Linvsey, meeting the 
. Duke of Riennonb. e 


LIN Ds. 
Saw! you che King paſs by? 
| RAD. 
1 did, my Lord FRE 
As 


KIS CHARLES I G 


As to his Coronation, not his Tryal: 
Such was his Look—ſuch aweful Ma -eſty 
Beam'd out on every Side, and 7 at the Gazer, 
No Mark of Sorrow furrow'd up his Face 
Nor ſtopp'd his Smiles to his faluting Friends; 
Clear as his Conſcience, was his Viſage ſeen, 
The Emblem of his Heart. As I approach'd, 
 RicnumonD,' ſaid he, commend me to my F riends; 
Say, tho*' my Pow'r is gone, my Wiſhes reach em, 
And ev'ry Prayer that riſes, breathes their Welfare. 
Tis not in Faction to ſubdue the Spirit, | 
Or break the noble Mind: His ſpeaking Eyes 
Repeated his Commands, and pierc'd my Heart 3 
E'en the baſe Rabble—licens'd to inſult, 
Struck with the Dignity of Kingly A we, 
Forgot their Hire, and roſe from Praiſe to Wonder. 

__ Linpsey. 

Will you not follow, Sir? twere worth Remark, 

How he deports himſelf. 

Riemen. 
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1 O fear not CuanLes, 
Let him encounter ch an Hoſt of Kings, 
And he ſhall ſtand the Shock without a Terror : 
Will he then ſhrink beneath a Subje&t-Brow, 
Tho''wrinkled with Rebellion ak good LinDsEY, 
The Lion cannot loſe his Kingly Nature, 
The Sun its Heat, nor CHARLES his noble Firmneſs z 
— 4 indeed, his generous Heart may feel, 

ot for himſelf, but for his Tyrant Judges; Fin 
He may lament deprav'd Humanity, 
And bluſh to be miſtaken in his People. ? 
See, what a mournful. Viſage Fairrax wears, 
The:Sun of Pleaſantry eclips d by Thought: 
Now Judgment combats Jnadvertency, 
And makes him curſe Succeſs—but thus tis ever. 
ons b Coe * out by it ſelf, LN 4 TY 
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And points the Sword at CHAALES—ill-fated Man !. 


Reflection ſhews me the vaſt Fr: 

And ſtern Impoſſibility Ge : 

One Step Return—yet (be my wine Hearn) | 
T0 dreadful Day was never in my Wiſh. 


Think of ſome Means to ward this fatal Blow, 


30 XI CHAR LES l. 


Nor aſks Conſideration's friendly Aid e i 
Confuſion joĩins him; then he wanders thro? 
The Thicket, Doubt, the . * 
And 7 at _ Repentance. 


Enter Falgrax. | 


Menno BY, 
"6 DIO 6 "Now the Scene | 
Of bloodieſt Purpoſe is on foot, and acting; 

Now Murder mounts the Bench, array'd like Juſtice, 


Ha! who are thoſe ? The Friends of CROMWELL's 

Faction? —5 
No, they are with cheir Hunter b on the Scent 
Of Royal Blood, uncoupled for DeſtruQion : — 
If Sorrow blinds me not—the Duke of Rienuonv. 

6 R1cHMOND. 
Good Sir, how fare you? | 

F AIRPAE. 5 
Wond'rous m, my „Lend 
Cou'd I but tell you 1 it I feel, — yet live, 5 
You wou'd conclude me Danger - proof O Sir! 


RICHMOND. 


We do not think it was—but, 


gentle Lad 


And ſave the ge mig Wood tur as but 80 =w_ — 
Fa IR FAX. 

ene ee ute 000 l "TY 
Was ever + Army: routed by one Man? 


I have an Army there to combat wn: —- 
: Shou d I 80 there in order 151 *** 


'F ag, 


Kiyg CHARLES I. 51 
Failing my Preſence woy'd be made Cooſenr, 
And I ſtill more unhappy: O the {hangs | 


This is the Curſe of Independent Pow'r, 


For Preſbytery never meant it? Yet, my Lords, 

You ſhall not lay, that FAIR T Ax only talks, 

He will approve his Honeſty by Deeds; 

Somewhat he will attempt to fave his Honour, 

And clear it to the View of future Times. 
RICHMOND. 

We do not doubt your Will, nor yet your Power 8 

My Lord, Fatewel — Eu Richst. and * 

 FAIRFAX, 
My Pow'r !—-— fay, what is Pow'r? 

The yain Extent of Title and of Landz 

The barbarous Impulſe to the inſulting Wreteh, 

To uſe his Fellow-Creature like a Slave: 

The Woman's Idol, and the Man's Misfortuhe, 

As it too often robs him of Humanity. 

This is the worſt Degree—behold the beſt, _ 

And now *tis lovely; the Redreſs of Wrongs, 5 

Hunger's Repaſt, and the large Draught of Thirſt, 

The poor Man's Riches, and the rich Man's Wealth, 

When thus apply'd— The Means to ſtop the Death, 

The Deach of amen his is * Wah for xr 10 t. 

Exit. 


SCENE draws, and difcovers the High- Court. 


Kino, Ba aDSHAW, CromweLL, IR ETON, Se. 


Kino. 
* were my Perſon all the Danger hs, 
I ſhou'd not think it worth the Pain of Speech; 
Your Charge 'gainſt me is of the ſmalleſt Force, 
But "tis my People's Liberties I prize, 
At which, thro* me you ſtrike : Impeachments run 


In the King! 8 Nenne 15 . cannot 1 
Againſt 


Can juſtly call me to account? By what Law 


— 


52 Kine CHARLES'EL 
Againſt the King himſelf ; what earthly Pow'r | 5 


Have you erected this pretended Court ?— 
1 he Houſe of Commons ?—Say, is that alone 

A Court of Judicature? Where are the Lords 

To lend their Aid? the King to fir ſupreme, 

And paſs the Nation's Laws ? Are theſe your Means 
To bring the King to meet his Parliament? 

To force him hither like a Criminal? 


I lately did require, and preſs'd it warmly, 
Stoop'd, almoſt to Intreaty, to be heard 
Before both Houſes in the Painted- Chamber ; ; 


I told you, what I had to offer there, 

Concern'd the Kingdom's Safety more than mine : 
I was refus*d—lIs this your boaſted — 
Conſider of it yet — and hear your King 


If you do not, remember where it lies, 


The Weight of this Day's Guilt; if you refuſe, 
Do as you pleaſe oY have no more to lay. 5 
N BRADSHAW. 

The Court has wwechiag then to ſay to you, | 
Which, tho? it may not pleaſe you, muſt be ſpoke : 
You have been charg'd with Tyranny and Murder, 
With levying Arms againſt the Commonwealth, 


And 8 in Rebellion *gainſt the People. 


King. . 
Sir, give me Leave to ſpeak ere Sentence paſſes 


Againſt thoſe irpate ng — 


BR ADSHAW. 


By your favour, 
Your Time i is paſt, and Sentenes now approaching. 
Kino, * ; 
Am 1 not to be heard? ? 
Br apsHaw. 


Tis now too late; 


You have diſown'd us for a Court of Jultice; ; 


a We 


K I N G CH AR LES I. 53 


We have too long been triſled with already; 
And muſt proceed — Attend your Sentence, Sir: 
The Commons, in behalf of the whole People, 
Have conſtituted. this High- Court of Juſtice, | 
To try CHarLes STUART, lately King of England. | 
He has thrice heard his Charge, and thrice deny d 
The Pow'r and Juriſdiction of the Court; 
For which Contempt, and Proof of his High ies, 
It does pronounce him Tyrant, Traitor, Murderer, 
Adjudging him to Death, by. ſevering _ 
His Head and Body — This i is the j K Act, 
The Sentence, Judgment, and the Reſolution 
Of the whole Court. 
0 he whole Court riſh in token 10 their Aſent 
ANG. :. - 
Win you h hear me, Sir? 
'  BraDSHAW. 
Not after Sentence. 


e Pa, KINO. 
dene ö | WW. MIS A A 


is. 
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* 
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. 2 
It is to late. Withdraw your Priſoner. 2 
King, _ | 
May I not ſpeak ? — I may, Sir, after Sentence. 
© Your favour, Sir, I may, Sir, after Sentence, _ 
| BRADSHAW. _ 1 
* Adjourn the Court. 1 
7 ve King is brought forward; the Scene ae. 
KING. 
Diegapy'd to rich Why have I liv'd to this? 
When I had Power, the far lar of my Subjects, | 
Not heard by me, wou'd ſtraight arraign my Juſtice, 
And brand me with the hated Name of Tyrant, 
Will future Ages, looking back to this, 
Credit the Record ? They will rather deem it 
The black lavective of a partial Pen, 


IP 
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And curſe his Memory that libell'd England. 

Sir, I am ready to attend your Will, 
Do your worſt Office; if tis your Commiſtion, 
Then lead me how this Toftarit to the Block; 
*Twill be a joyful Hearing, for believe mem 
I wou'd not live in longer Fellowſhip 3 : 
With Men, whbititny beſt Thoughts moſtealutgraceful, 
___ Tomtinson. | | 
Sit, my Commands are to attend you ME). 
I have no more in wa, Ys 

NG. 


1 follow you. 
Als be goes vut, Fal RFAX enters. 
RY FfRTAx. 
Sir, let me treſpaſs for a Word or two, 
Ere you remove your Priſoner. [25 bullen. 
1 OMLINSON. = 
I obey, Sir. 
Kine. 
Your Pleaſure, Sir! If you come here binſult, 
Spare not the Taunt, nor the opprobrious Smile: 
I have to- day already borne ſo much, 
| That an Addition wil be ſcarcely felt. 
| FalRrax. | i” 
A me not ſo; I bear a fairer Purpoſe: hr 
My Heart, deteſting this accarſed Day, 
Comes to approve its Honeſty to ChARLES : 
jf I have often fought againſt thy Arms, 
My Conſcience dictated, and not my n _ 
Acquit me to thyſelf of this laſt Act, 
Ang | Judge the former * you pleaſe. 
ING. pi 


Good bre. 
The n Times are liable to Error, 
I am a fatal Inſtance ; then forgive me. 

] had forgot how lately I had Cauſe | 


. a 


5 - 6 
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To think you tiow no Enemy to CARS s (5 | 
But Sorrow forc'd down her lethargic Draught, 1 
Which had clos d up the Eye of . 
if FAIRFAX. 5 
Il. Hated Prince! how does thy Firnne& thine, 
And make Affliction glorious : 0 tis thus, 
The truly Great exert their Reſolution, 1 
And make Calamity a Virtue: CKOMwELL now 
Loſes the barb'rous Joy of his Deſign, 15 7 
8 ſee Misfortune 's Arrow fail to pierce thee. 
KING; 
Believe me, F AIRFAX, tis not innate Firmneſs, . = 
The Dame Morality, the Stoic Patience, 4 
That furniſh true Serenity of Mind : A ö 
I had try'd all theſe Helps, but prov'd em weak, 
And found the beſt Philoſophy in Virtue: 
Can the fond Teacher's Leſſon, conn'd by Rote, 
Change the dark Lodging of the Murderer's Breaſt, 
To the Sun; lighted Rooms of Innocence O, no! 
As to the Agents of my preſent Fate, 84 
I look upon em with the Eye of Thanks ; ; | 
Who from this Life of Sorrow wing my Farting, 
And, ſend me ſooner to an happier Throne. 
pan 
Such Reſigharien wears the noble Mind, | 
And triumphs over Death: But, gentle CharLes! 
Think not of Death ſo ſoon, live long and happy: 
FairFaAX will try his utmoſt Stretch of Power, 
But you ſhall live, tho? this black Day has happen'd ; 
Perſuaſion, Pray'r and Force ſhall all be us'd 
© make my Promiſe good. 
KinG. 
Good FAIRFAX, hear me; 
Nor indiſcreetly throw thyſelf away, / 
To fave the Man whoſe Wiſhes are to die. 
I had remov'd my Thoughts from Earth, and now 
55 D 4 | *TI will 


* 
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Twill be ſuch Pain to call em back again - 
| Life i is not North the Trouble: Let 1 chank « thee. 
ai 
This was but half my Purpoſe : Hear me on — 
If in the Hurry of intemp'rate Zeal, 5 
I have outgone the Juſtice of the Cauſe, ey 
And, erring in my Judgment, fought in wens, 
Let this Intreaty win thee to a Pardon. . 
90 KING. 
- to have my Forgiveneſs, makes thee clear, 
Thou art as white as Virtue. | 
Falarax. 14 N 
Glorious Conant. 1 
But I will haſten to preſerve. his Life, [ 
And make my Gratitude, my. Thanks ; F arenel| 
It is the common Intereſt of Mankind 1 
To let him n to ſhine out an Example. 
King. i 
Who dreſſes i in good Fortune's gerd dus Ermine, 
Looks not fo comely to a virtuous Eye, 
As he who clothes him in repentant Black: | 
I tire your Patience : Come, Sir, lead the way; 5 
Lighter than Fancy does my Boſom feel, 13 
My Thoughts are Mercy, and my quiet Conſcience | 
Tranquillity s ſtil] calm; no anxious Fear. 
Beats in my Pulſe, or ruffles me with Care: ; 
If the bare Hope of Immortality 


Knows Peace like this, what, muſt the Fall Enjy- 


1 
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Fa AIRFAX. hs 


Hr ad 1 conquer—tg. repent of Go queſt? 1 
Who, tho' I tought for Liberty — 

Will yet acquit me of the Guilt that follows? 

Will future Ages, when they read my Page, 

(Tho? CyarLes himſelf abſolves me of the De 

Spare me the Name of Regicide? O no! 

I ſhall be blacken'd with my Party's Crimes,.. 

And damn'd with my full Share, tho? innocent. 

In vain then *gainſt Oppreſſion have I warr'd, 

In vain for Liberty uprear'd the Sword; 

Pioſterity's black Curle ſhall brand my Name, . 

And make me live in Infamy for ever. 
Now, Valour, break thy Sword, thy. sade. 
Victory, 4 

Furl up thy Bans, bold Hoſtility, 

And ſink into Inaction: Since, alas! 

One tainted: Heart, or one ambitious Brain 
Can turn the Current of the nobleſt Purpoſe, 

And ſpoil the Trophies of an Age's War. 1 

But ſee where, to my Wiſh, ſtern CRoMweLL comes; 
Now urge him ſtrongly for the Life of CHARLES, | 
And, if ntreaty fails, avow thy en MY 


Enter c LL, 


Croumaa. 
5 AIRFAX in Thought! Ny noble Lord, 8 Day. 
7 FalRFAX, 


— 
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2 — Compericigrer P ; 
So Mercy and the Sun ſhall ſhine gm y — 
| 5 CROMW ELI. 5 

Still on this- paltty Subject! Fairfax, why, 

Why will you wrong err by this Cauſe ? 


FaAIRFAX is wiſe, and ſhould not aſæ of CRomwtLL 


To grant what Juſtice ſtops; yours are not Years, 


When Childhood pratties, or An I 7 


T - * the W | 
| Fama. ON. of 
| os | = you all, 
All Fo ©an think, bur Rigour to as King. 
_ 7 CROMWELL. 
Pr ythee a0 mor! This Merey that you dy for, 
As ill becomes the T6hgue, as my Severity; 
Nay worſe; would you obſtru& the Law 
In its due Office? nor permit the Ar 
To fall upon Offenders, ſuch as CHARLES? 
Would you te Tyranny again ariſe; = 
And erg in its Foundation? Let us then 
Seite on our General, Liberty, who. ſtill 
Has in the Front of Battle fought our Cauſe, 
And led us on to Conqueſt , let us bind him 
In the ſtrong Chains of rough Prerogative, 
And throw 
He will abſolve us chen, and praiſe our . 
FaARTAÄ Rx. 
This is a Sopbiltry too weak for Reaſon: 
You.wou'd excuſe the Guilt of CaarLes's Death, | 
By ſhewing me the oppoſite Extreme: Were 
But can you find no Mean, no middle Cours, 
Steering between the Danger of the laſt, 
And Horror of the firſt? I know you can. 
CroMWELL. = 


* is noe i ds done: Wou'd Faixrax 40% 


m helpleſs at the Feet of . ps. 


When 


* i "SIRE 3. WE $4.0 =. 44, 
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When he has Tabour'd up the ſteep Aſcent, 

And waſted Time and Spirits; wou'd he now, . 

When but one Step exalts him to the Summit, 

Where to his Eye the fair Horizon ſtretches, . 

| Andev'ry Proſpect Greatneſs can command 
Wou'd he now ſtop, let go his fearful Hold, 

And tumble from the Height n 


ES 6 TAIT NOOOA... «.,c; 
Damn'd be all Greatneſs that depraves the Heart, 1 
Ox calls one Bluſh from Honeſty no more, 
| ſhall gro warm to be thus trifled win 
Think better, CRM ELI—I have given my Promiſe | 
That CHizins y r 

eee ech 
3 A Promiſe may be broke; 
Nay, ſtart not at it—'Tis an hourly Practice; 
The Trader breaks it—yet is counted honeſt; — 
The Courtier keeps it not yet keeps his Honour; 
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Huſband and Wife in Marriage promiſe much, 

Yet follow ſepꝰ rate Pleaſures, and are virtuous. 

The Churchmen promiſe too, but wiſely, they _ 

To à long Payment ſtretch the crafty Bill, 

And draw upon Futurity: A Promiſe! 

'Tis the wiſe Man's Freedom, and the Fool's Reſtraints 

It is the Ship in which the Knave embarks, 

Who rigs it with the Tackle of his Conſcience, - 

And fails with ev'ry Wind: Regard it not. 
5 FalRTAX. 

Can CromweLsL think fo baſely as he ſpeaks ? 

It is impoſſible, he does but try Fe. 


How well fair Speech becomes a vicious Cauſe, 
Bur, I hope, ſcorns it in the richeſt Dreſs. 

Yet hear me on, it is our Intereſt ſpeaks, _ 
And bids us ſpare his Life; while that continues, 
No other Title can annoy our Cauſe, 
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And him we have ſecure ;, but grant him dead, 
Another Claim ſtarts up, "another King, 
Out of our reach — this bloody Deed perhaps 
May rouſe the Princes of the Continent, 7 
(Who think their Perſons ſtruck at in this Mw). : 
To ſhake the very Safety of our Caſe. . 
*CromwerLL, 5 
When you conſult our Int'reſt, ſpeak with Wa, 
Tt is the Turn and Point of all Deſign : : 
But take this Anſwer, Fairrax, in return; 5768 
Britain, the Queen of Illes, our fair Poſſeſſion, _ 21 | 
Secur*d by Nature, laughs at foreign Force; _ . 
Her Ships her Bulwark, and the Sea her Pike, 8 
Sees Plenty in her Lap, and braves the World,, 


9 * 
- * 


Be therefore ſatisfy'd, for CHarLes muſt die. 1 $750 


„„ 

0 Wit thou be heard, tho' at thy utmoſt Need, 
Who no art deaf to Mercy and to Pray'r ? 15 
O curſt Ambition thou devouring Bird, 
How doſt thou from the Field of Honeſty, | | 
Pick ev'ry Grain of Profit and Delight, 
And mock the Reaper, Virtue! Bloody Man! 
Know that I ſtill have Pow'r, have till the Means, 


To make that certain, which I ſtoop to aſk 3 IS 


And fix myſelf againſt thy black Deſign, 


And tell thee, dauntleſs, that he ſhall not die. 


Cromwerlt. 
Will Fanrax turn a Rebel to the Cauſe, | . 
And e Glori ess al. 


x FRE. 


7 13 no | Rebel on the Side of Finde. 


This I am fure of; He that acts unjuſtly 
Is the worſt Rebel to himſelf, and tho* no, 
Anion 5 Le amd the Drum of Tow. r N 
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May drown the Sound, yet Conſcience will, one Day, 

Speak loudly to him, and repeat that Name. 1 
1 " CroMWELL, 

You talk as *twere a Murder, not a Juſtice ; 
Have we not brought him to an open Trial? 
Does not the general Cry pronounce his Death * 7 
Come, F AIRFAX ae not. 

FalRTAx. 


| By yon Heav'n I will: * 

I know thee reſolute, but ſo is Fair Ax. 

You ſee my Purpoſe, and ſhall find I dare— [Going 
CROMWELL. 

8 FA IRF Ax, yet ſtay; I would extend my Pow' * 

Io its full Stretch, to ſatisfy your Wiſh; 

Yet wou'd not have you think that I ſhou'd orant 

That to your Threats, which I deny'd your Pray r.— 

Judge not ſo meanly of yourſelf and me: 

Be Sh and hear me—What is human Nature, 

When the intemperate Heat of Paſſion blinds 

The Eye of Reaſon, and commits her Guidance 

To headlong Raſhneſs ? He directs her Steps 

Wide of Succeſs, to Error's pathleſs Way, 

And Diſappointments wild; Yet ſuch we are, 

So frail our Being, that our Judgment reaches 

Scarce farther than our Sight Let us ww 

And in this great Affair intreat his Aid, 

Who only can direct to Certainty. 

There is I know not what, of good Preſage. 

That dawns within, and lights to happy Iſſue. 


FAIRFAX, . - 
If Heav'n and 790 conſider it alike, 
It muſt be arr. 
F Cromwtrt. 


ee Hour or two of Pray'r 
Will pull down Favour upon CHARLES and us. 


F a 
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r 
Lam contented, but am ſtill reſoly'd 
That CrarLEs ſhall live ſhall expect your Anſwer 
With the Impatience of deſiring Lovers, 
Who fwell a Moment's Abſence to an * (Eu. 
_ CROMWELL, 5 
This was a Danger quite beyond my View, 
Which only this Expedient cou'd prevent; 
FAIRFAX is weak in Judgment, but ſo brave, 
That ſet Determination by his Side, 
And he aſcends the Mountain Top of Peril; 
Now Time is gain'd to ward againſt his Pow'r, 
Which quick)y mult be thought on— To my Wiſh— 


Enter laxron. 


larox. 
I but this lunant met the General, Fainrax, 


Who told me his Intreaty had prevail'd 


Toſaye the Life of CAS: Tis morethan Wonder — 
___ CRomwWELL. 
lar rox, thy Preſence never was more timely 8 
I would diſcloſe but now each Moment's Loſs 
Is more than the Neglect of future Years : 
Hie thee in Perſon to St. James s, Ix Kron, 
And warn the Officer, whoſe Charge leads ſorh 
The King to Execution, to be ſudden, 
Let him be more than punctual to the Time; 
If his Reſpect to us forerun his Warrant, 
It ſhall win Greatneſs for him; ſo inform him 
That done repair o th" Inſtant to-the Army, 
And ſee a choſen Party march directly, 
(Such as can well be truſted) poſt them, IrzTox, 
Around the Scaffold; my beſt Kin ſman, fly. [Exit Irs. 


Why now, I think, I have ſecur'd my Point, 44} 
And 


I fet out in the Carton of the Tide, 
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And not one Wind that blews around the Compaſs, 
Bur drives me to Succeſs : r now 
Soars to its darling Height, an d Eagle like 

Looks at the Sun of Pow'r, enjoys its Blaze, 

And grows familiar with the Brightneſs ;-now I ſee 
Dominion nigh z Superiority 

Beckons and points me to the Chair of State z 
There, Grandeur robes me: Now let CRoMwELL 
That he has reft the Crown from ChaxLxs's Brow, 
To make it blaze more aweful on his own, . [ Exit, 


scENB, The Ke eieover'd on x Couch. 


Kind Sleep, faremel! _ 

Thou haft been loyal in the nightly 8 
And always fmooth'd my Pillow; at our Nut 
As to a faithful Friend, I ſay Farewel, 

And thank thee for thy Service : Here's _ 


Enter Biſhop Juzov, 


Whoſe better Care brings Quiet to the Mind: 
Who gives the rich Opiate af Content, 
That makes us fleep in Hope, and wake to Mercy; 


Him too, the Bankrupt CHarLes can only pay, 


As he has done the former, no Return, . 
But the poor Gratitudeof Thanks, warm from the Heart. 
Say, my good Lord, have you ſo ſoften'd Rigour, | 
| That I may ſee my Children ere I die? Te 
N (\ "IRE 

Tri is permitted, Sir; they wait witheut: 
2 would not let 5 e te to Mo 

ou were e and r erview. * 

[Exit Jowon: 
Kino. 17 


| Go hann lad them bither. Now the Faber 
pite 
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Spite of my Firmneſs, ſteals into my Eye, 0 100 by 
And melts my Manhood; Heart! thou haſt no Temper 
Proof — rg e in a Evid.” 


Enter Biſhop Joxon, JAMES, Gro STER, and 
ExzAszru. 7 | 


Janixs. | 


F 
Good Jvxox, make them riſe, 
For if I look that Way I ſhall kneel too, 
And join with them in Tears; A Chair, good Joxon, 
[Juxon brings a Chair forward, and raiſes the Children. 
Come hither, Jamzs; nay, do not weep, my Boy, 
Keep thy Eyes bright to look on better Times. 
+ waa 
Twill command my Nature if I can, 
And ſtop theſe Tears of Sorrow, for — 
They drown my Sight; and I would view thee well; 
Copy my Royal Father in his Death, 
And be the Son of his heroic Virtues, | 
"mio; | 
Thou art the Chil of Duty; hear me, Jauss, 
And lay up this laſt Leſſon in thy Heart; i 
When I am dead, look on thy Brother CHARLES, 
Not as thy Brother only, but thy King; 
Pay him Fraternal Love and Subject Duty; 
Nor let Ambition, or the Thirſt to reigg. 
Poiſon thy firm Allegiance: When thou gelt * 
Bear him my Bleſſing, and this laſt Advice: 
If Heav'n reſtores him to his lawful 1 | 
Let him wreak no Revenge upon his Foes, 
But think it his beſt Conqueſt to forgive 
With Kindneſs let him treat Succeſs, ſo ſhall ſhe be 
A conſtant Gueſt; hi Promiſe, when once given, 
9 Let 


2 N vent Father! * 


Kine. CHARLES * 65 


Let no Advantage break; nor any View 

Make him give up his Honeſty to reach it; 

Let him maintain his Pow'r, but not increaſe i it; 
The String Prerogative, when ſtrain'd too high, 
Cracks, like the tortur*d Chord of Harmony, 
And ſpoils the Conſort between King and Subject; 
Let him regard his People more than Miniſter, _ 
* Whole Intereſt or Ambition may miſſead him; 
Theſe Rules obſervd,'may make him a good Prince; 


And happier than his F ather — W il thou, Jauks, 
Rewenber this? "ue 
18 itt en (ita: | 


: O doubt not, TIS ales n 08" 
os her 1 Father ſays eſeape my Memory, 
And at'a | De when he ſhall ſpeak no _ 
a on 7: 
come to uy Army! my Boy. 
 TAMES. 

Would ; cou'd weep theBlood YR warms amy n 
For Water "won 7 Sorrow. 1 
Kix. aged | | Rey 
Am KOIVLING 2 ] My dear . 
Dram; near, and take thy dying F ather s Bleſſing ; 

Say to thy Mother (if thou e'er ſhalt ſee her) 

That my Thoughts never wander'd From her, that 
my Heart 

Holds her as dear, e' en iti this Hour of I 

As when my Eyes firſt languiſh'd on her Beauties: 

Tell her, that CHARLES is only gone before 7 

To inherit an ĩimmortal Crown, and ſhare it with her! 

Farewel, EAA and let thy Love, 

And thy' Obedience wait thy Brother CHARLES, 

| , © \- IBVIDABETEH, 

5 my "Father Tbut now have found 

A Paſſage for my Words, and ye you ay 

1 arewel already. e, . 
n E Kix. 
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ene 
Come, my little Gro's rn) 
Come to my Arms, and let me kiſs thy Check. 
FRO | bs 
Alas, my Lord! 'tis cold and wet with Tears, 
mM wipe it dry, and warm it with my Hand, 
That it may meet your 8 as it * 
NG. 1 0 Ty 
: Gio STER, "kin L am dead, your "5-0 pO 
Is then your King and Maſter Love and obey din.” 
Theſe Men who hall cut off thy Father's Head, - 
When I am dead, perhaps, may make thee King; 
But do not thou, charge thee on my Bleſſing, 
Accept the Crown while thy two Brothers live; 
Conſider, G1.0'sTzR, they were born before thee,” 
And have an elder 'T irle 3 wilt thou, * STER ? 
GLO'STER;:-- \ 
A King! No, they an tear me art in Pieces. ; 
ING, . l 
0 Nature, Nature, do not ſtrike ſo Ar 155 
7 his Scene! is worſe than Death I am ready, Sir, 
| 5 [ToMLINSON at * Doer. 
J AN. BS. 


0 Sir. HY | 
| ExizasErn. 

u Ln 5 

Gro's TE a. 
My Father. 


"KING. 1 
Oh! 
es Gro? STEER, * 
I cannot part from you, my deareſt Father! 


| Would not thoſe bloody Men that cut your Head off, 
IT I ſhould beg 4 G cut off mine? 


„ Fee. 
Henn, thou art Marble, not to break at this — 


et 3 Fee 
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Yet I muſt go, for dire Neceſlity 
Has ſtruggled long with my paternal Fondneſs, 
And has at length ret Farewel at once. 


[ Going, returns. 
I thought I had taken my laſt Leave of them, 
But find that Nature calls me back again, 


And aſks another Look, another parting Kiſs; 


Be virtuous and be happy.  [ Embrace, 
GLo'sTER, 
0 my poor Father — Sk 1 are led . 

"Kino. 


So, now tis over — Let thy friendly Aid, 
Good Juxon, bear me Company to Death— 
Now, Sir, lead on; ere long TI hope to ſee 
A World more glorious; where no Diſcord lives, 
Nor Error riſes, and no Faction thrives: 
There the unfetter' d Mind Perfection knows, 
And looks with Pity upon human Woes. [Exeunt. 


Enter Duke of em and Marquis of LIxpsEv. 

RICHMORD. 29 
O fatal Day! now Horror is on foot 

In her worſt Garb, and ſtern Calamity 

Can do no more to England: CyarLes's Sun 

Sets in his Blood, and bluſhes for his People. 

LinDsEY. 

What aweful Majeſty his Viſage bears, 

Nor deigns the Tribute of one 'Brrowing Lock, 

To grace Misfortune Bi, 

/ Rrcamonn. 

= Look where FAIRFAX comes; 
His Motion wild, ad his diſtemper d Eye 

Sed Fi Ire around, and ſpeaks _ Rrange Emotion. 
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Enter Fa anzax. 
TAS. FAIRFAX. 

Curs'd bo 10 Villain's Arts, and every Wile. 
That wrought me to believe him: O Credulity, 
Thou haſt as many Ears as Fame has Tongues, 
Open to every Sound of Truth and Falſhood! 
»Tis now too late, impoſſible to fave him: 

Fool that I was, I knew him for a Villain, 
Yet truſted | to him, to the Monſter CELL. 
RIichnonp. yp 

Fairrax, the World acquits thee of the Deed; 
Thy Pow'r has labour'd ſtrongly for his Safety : — 
Behold where Juxox the good Biſhop comes, 
Return'd from his laſt Service to his Maſter. 

FairrFax. J 

I will not: ſtay to hear the ſad Relation, 5 
But think on my Revenge on CROMWELL ; 

May oy Mercy which he deny'd to CHarLEs's mortal 
"Ts. 


Ne'er light upon his Soul, cho at his laſt e 


Enter Joxon, 


RicamonD. * 
CHARLES is at Peace. 
Joxoy. 
He is, my 1 3 35 


And may we all meet Death with equal Firmneſs! 

Patience ſate by him in an Angel's Garb, 

And held out a full Bowl of rich Content, 

Of which he largely quaff d: Then came Charity, 

And in behalf of CHARLES, with haſty Hand, 

Dealt round Forgiveneſs to the World; his Pray T 
Wb for his Foes more earneſt than himſelf, - 


Becauſe 


K 1 n a n „ 1 6 


Becauſe their Wants were greater—Thus fell CMARL Es. 
A Monument of Shame to the preſent Age — 
A Warning to the future: His Example 
May prove this Maxim's Truth to al! Mankind; 
The Subject's Reverence, and the Prince's Love, 
Graſping, and graſp'd, walk Hand in Hand together, 
Strengthen'd by Union; then, the King's Command 
Is loſt in the Obedience of the Subject; 
The King, unaſk d, confirms the People's Rights, 
And by the willing Gift prevents the Claim: 
Theſe are the Virtues that endear a King, 
Adorn 2 e and true nana 1x. bi 
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14 _ Written by 4a FRI EN D, 

| wh Spoken by Mrs. GIFFA RD. 

WH A? length, cur Bard bas told his diſmal Story; 8871 
WH He ibints— without Offente to Whig or Tory! 

Wy He writes not from a Spirit of Contentionz | 

W | And only on third Nights expects. -bis Penſion. 

Wk | Ladies, when civil Dudgeon firſt grew bigh, 

Wl And the good Folks fell aut—they knew not why—— 

WAV A er FOI Doubt on {were thoſe Round- 
wry «Ga 


Rebels at once to Female Power, and Cram d. bead. 
But now—bleſt Change —our Heroes give thei Votes 
For Government of Kings, and Petticoats! ——— 
Had we then liv'd: — hat Crowds of Voluntiers! 
Down with the Rump! and high for Cavaliers! 
In thoſe prim Times our r of 2˙ ore 
Preferr d a Pray r- boot to a Matadore. —— 5 
At Court each Turtle only loud ber Mate, 
And no Intrigues went on but thoſe—of State 
I} hat odious Salique Law ('twas none of. Nature! ! ) 
Excludes us Women from the Legiſlature? 
Cou'd we aſſemble once in Convocation; © - 
Hou purely won d we ſettle all the Nation! 
| Lovers and Op'ras ſbou'd employ our Cares, 
Cards, ag r and—ſuch-like State- Affairs 
Debates, like a Male- Senate, we cou d handle; 
And move, as well as they, to—ſuuff a Candle! 
Our Ay's and No's, with one ſbrill Voice declare; 
And none be Mutes; but all, all Speakers there! 
Now, on our Stage, while Cunank ES once more is 197d. } 
He hopes none bere can prove a Regicide ! —— 
A milder Sentence to receive, bis Truſt is, 
Tremendous Pir, in your high Court of Juſtice ! 1 
I bravely you'd ſupport the good old Cauſe, 
Atone your Fathers Crimes by your Applauſe ! 


4 not a Barb rous Tax ou your Gopd-nature 
Nor raiſe in e the 9 x9 dalle 1 
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PLAYS Octave, at 18. 6d. each. 


NT und Nature, by the Rev, Mr, 
Miller | 
Athelwold, by A. Hill, Eſq; 
Alzira, by. AH: 
Corniſh Squire, by Sir 4 Fan | 
Czlia, or Perjur'd Lover, by C. Joni 
Cymbeline, by Hawkins 
Difſembled Wanton, by Welſted 
Double Falſhood, or Diltreſſed Lorers, by 
_ --  Shakeſpear 
Elfrid,/ or the Fair ee. by." A, 
Hill, . 
Fall of Mortimer 
Fate of Villainy, by Mr. Walker . 


1 a Village a Comic Opera, b 
I. Bickerſtaffe, Eſas : 


| Modiſh Couple, by C. B dens, Eſq; 


Mahomet, by the Rev. Mr. Miller 


| Maid of the Mill, a Comic Opera, by 


J. Bickerſtaffe, Eſq; 


| Minor, by Samuel Foote, Eſq; 


Mother-in-Law, by Mr. Miller 
Momus turned Fabuliſt, with Muſic 
Man of Taſte, by Mr. Miller. TOP 
Midas, a Cemic Opera 2 


Oliver Cromwell. by Mr. N 70 . 
Prodigal, by T. Odell, Eſq; | 


=; Papal 'Tyranny, or King John, by 6, 


Faſhionable Lady, by Mr. Ralph J. _ Cibber, Eſq; | 
Fatal Viſion, by A, Hill Periander, by Tracy Atkins, EI. 
Guardian Outwitted, a Comic Opera, 4 Roman Revenge, by A. Hill 
„nee : Scanderbeg, by Mr, Havard 
General Lover, by Mr. Moſs. N The Methodi | 
Humours of Oxford, by Mr, Miller | Timon in Love, by Mr. Ralfe 


Highland Fair, by Mr. Mitchell 
Henry No or Conqueſt of France, by A. 
Hi 
Henry. VIII. by Mr. Grove, with Cats | 
Inſolvent, or Filial Piety, by A. Hill 
Independent Patriot, by F. Lynch, a. 
| — 1 N W . 


Timoleon, by B. Martyn, Eſq; 

Village Opera, with the on, by Mr, 
ohnſon 

Unie Paſſion, by Mr. Miller 


Widow Bewitch' d, by J. Motley 


Ml. with the &e. * K. 


4 | Hill, 1033 
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Boarding School, with Muſic, by Coffey 

Britons Strike Home, with Muſic, by W. 
Philips, Eſq; 

Chambermaid, with Muſic 

Citizen, by A. Murpby, Eſq; 

Coffee-Houſe, by Mr, Miller 

Devil to Pay, with Muſic, by Coffey 

Devil of a Duke, by Durfey 

Edgar andEmmeline, byDr, Hawkeſworth 

Fatal Extravagance, by A. Hill, Eſq; 

Generous Freemaſon, by Mr. Chetwood, 
with Mufic 

. Hoſpital for Fools, by Mr. Miller 

3 Rake, by Mr, ao, with Muſic 
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| Muſes in Miene! to which i is added, 


Merlin in Love, by A. Hill 

Tha, Cobler, or Second Part of the 
evil to Pay, with Muſic, by Coffey 

Oroonoko, altered by Dr. . 

Plain Dealer, by Wycherly | 

Pharnaces, by Mr, Hull 


| [Quaker's Opera, with Muſic, by Mr. 


Walker 
Rover, by Mrs. Behn 


Spirit of Contradiftion 


Trick for Trick 2 by Fabian, with Muſie 
Whim, or Miſer's Retreat, wich Mufic 


Walking Statue, or the Devil in the 


Wine Cellar, by A, Hill, Eſq; 


PLAYS 


"PLAYS ir in 


Artifice, by Mrs, Cedis 8 
Anna Bullen, by Banks 
Albi. + Queens, by Ban 
Aleibiades, by Otway | 
Adventures of half an Hour 
 Athalia, by Mr. Duncombe 
Alxira, by A. Hill, Eq; zz 
Amorous Widow, by Bettertog © 
Anatomiſt, by Ravenſcroft 
Ambitious Step · mother, by Ang 
Artful Huſband; by Taverner 
Buſy Body, by Mrs, Centlivre | 
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9 W's 


Buſiris, by Dr. Young 
Baſſet Table, by Mrs. Centlivre 
Cruel Gift, by Mrs. Centlivre - © 
obſcious Lovers, by Sir R. Steele 
trivances, by H. Cary 
Chances, by the Duke of Buckingham 
Double Gallant, by Cibber 
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Devil to Pay, by Ce N 
Eſop, by Vanbrbgh 1 TE 
Earl of Eſſex, by Banks” gs 


Fair Quaker of Deal, by C. ho 
Fatal Secret, by Theobald. Jak 


George Barnwell, by Lillo > 
Greenwich-Park, by {tt 21 
Hamlet, by Shakeſpear 5 

Honeſt Yorkſhireman, by Carey , 
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4 Gchelle, 


15 W Huſband, or Ne to 
Beaux Stratagem, by Mr, Farguhar * 1 


oF K by the Duke of But 
Drake and no Duke; by Sir Ae 


Flora, or Hob in the "Age _ 


Gameſter, by Mrs. Centli vre ; wo vo | 


£1 


ne 60 5 by 15 We LL 
Et by Farquhar 
ing ] ohn, by Cibber 
bin on Cuckolds, by Rivenſeroft > 
| _ in a Riddle, by Sober 
Steele 


Oeger by | Soul ern . * on" 
Provoked Wife, by Vanbru 
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, by Cidber 1 
bote — idols, by Smith 
Recruiting Officer, by Farquhar 
| Refuſal, by Cibber * 
| Rival Ge aeens,'by Lee 
4 Alt, by T. se 
ir Ct Crown — 
Sir Walter Kaas Dr. Sewell 
Sophoniſba, by 
f Sir H * by Firqubar 
| Twin Rivals, by Farquhar 
Theodoſſus, or the Force of Lore ia 
| Tender Huſband, by Steele 
| Tunbridge Walks . by Mr, Baker 
Venice Preſerved, by OtwWey 
Woman's Wit, by Cibber 17 8 
Woman's a Riddle, by Bullocle 
| Woman's Revenge, or Match in New- 


Wonder, "a Woman-keeps a Secret, by 
Mrs. Centlivre 


50 Zara, by A, Hill, E: 
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